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Summary: Riley Matthews always dreamed of being a Princess, but she 
never believed she'd get to live in a Palace. When she's offered a 
nanny position for the summer in the country of Glendova she accepts, 
not knowing she's about to meet a Prince who might just sweep her off 
her feet . 


1 . Teenage Dream 


_Author Note: The country of Glendova is fictional. 
**Teenage Dream** 


"Riley, come on say yes. You would be the perfect nanny for my niece 
this summer." Duke Glen smiled at her as they walked around the 
college campus. He was tall, at least six foot two, muscular, always 
dressed well; his hair the color of honey and his eyes a crisp gray. 
His accent European, it wasn't exactly English or French, and it 
wasn't Italian or Spanish either, it was somewhere in between them 
all . 


She sighed, "Okay, so say I took this job. I would have to spend 
three months where?" 


"In Glendova, it's a very small country, ruled by a devilishly 
handsome prince." Duke nudged her, "The way would be enough that you 
wouldn't have to worry about the cost for grad school, ever." 

Riley stopped in her tracks, "That much, for only three months of 
watching one child?" 

He nodded as they stopped in front of the library, "My brother loves 
Carmella, unfortunately his job eats up the majority of his time and 

her mother is no longer with us. She spends the school year in a 

boarding school getting the best education, but during the summer 

Larry likes to have her around, it's really the only time he gets to 



see her . " 


Riley sat on the steps, mulling over the offer, Duke had become one 
of her dearest friends during college and if she even got paid half 
of what he was say the offer was it would be a game changer. It would 
be better than more student loans and working at the bakery and a 
possible second job while juggling school. "Why are you trying to 
find a nanny, why doesn't he already have one lined up?" 

Duke flashed his sparkling smile, "My dear Riley, everyone that Larry 
picks are nothing but a bunch of old biddies, Carmella needs someone 
young, lively, someone who will help her find adventure. I think my 
niece needs someone like you." 

"Really?" she knew that he'd said all the right things, "What about 
work visas and stuff like that? Would that be difficult to 
obtain? " 

"Not at all my dear, I will take care of it all." He sat next to her, 
"So are you saying you'll do it?" 

"You can really get me paid enough that I can afford grad school free 
and clear?" 

"Yes, I promise you Riley. You will be more than well compensated for 
your time . " 

She felt an ache in her heart, Lucas would be home soon. That was the 
plan anyways, he would be back from Texas and they were going to be 
together again. She twisted the promise ring she wore on her right 
hand, it was simple gold band with a love knot, but it meant oh so 
much. If she took this job, it would just be another three months 
they were apart, another twelve weeks, and then she'd be back, and 
she would be his. "I'll do it." 

"Wonderful, you are going to love spending the summer in Glendova, 
we're known for our cherries." He hugged her, "I'll call Larry right 
away and tell him the good news. Make sure you've got your passport, 
we'll leave the day after graduation." 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>"You're doing what for the summer?" a chorus of voices hit her 
all at once as she looked around the dinner table; her father, 
mother. Uncle Josh, Auggie; even Maya had all been in unions. It was 
pretty creepy. <p> 

She took a deep breath, she'd been preparing for this moment all 
afternoon, "I'm going to be a nanny for Duke's niece Carmella. He's 
offered me a substantial salary that I can't turn down. It'll come in 
handy for when I start grad school, or as a nest egg for when Lucas 
and I eventually get married." 

"But Lucas is going to be home soon." Maya reminded her, why on earth 
was she going to some country none of them were even sure 
existed . 

Riley placed her hands on the table her eyes landing on Lucas' ring, 
"I know he'll be home soon, but this is for us, for him and for me, 
for our future." 



"Honey, we're just worried this is out of the blue." Topanga tried to 
calm the situation down, but she wasn't sure she'd had that power 
with her daughter in years . 

"I know, but the offer is too good to pass up." She was shaking a bit 
as she looked at her family, "Thank about it, grad school without 
student loans, I'm trying to do what's best for Lucas and my 
future . " 

"Have you told him yet?" Auggie looked to his big sister, he knew she 
hadn ' t . 

"I'm telling him tonight when we skype." She looked at her family, 
"Lucas has put aside every penny he's won on the rodeo circuit for 
our future, I want to be able to add to that. Besides, he said he 
might try a few more bull rides before coming back now he can do it 
without worrying that I'm sitting at my window worried and waiting. 
I'll still worry, I always do, but I trust his decisions and I know 
he'll trust mine." 

Her family was quiet as she rose from the table and retreated to her 
room. She looked at her laptop, he wasn't online yet, and probably 
wouldn't be for another hour at least. All she could do now was sit 
and wait, pray he didn't get upset, that he would understand why she 
accepted this random job. It was for them, for their future, the one 
they'd been holding onto for the past four years apart, they could 
hold on for another twelve weeks." 

Her heart leapt when she saw his name popup and she immediately 
called him. "Hi" 

"Hi . " 

"Hey." She smiled at his image on the screen, "I urn, I miss you." 

He hated video chats, he always knew when Riley was near tears, "I 
miss you to, but a few more weeks and I'll be back in New 
York . " 

Riley looked down at her keyboard, "Urn, Lucas, today I got offered a 
job for the summer. It's going to take me out of the country, but the 
pay is good, it's great, it's amazing actually. I would be a fool to 
turn it down." 

Lucas stiffened, "How long will you be gone for?" 

"Twelve weeks, it means you can do more bull rides before coming home 
if you want." She was trying to find a silver lining, but she wasn't 
sure if that really was one. 

"That would be nice, but I already found a job in the city for the 
summer . " 

"Oh, I'm sorry Lucas" she sighed, running her hand through her hair, 
"We could use this money Lucas, it would do us a world of good. It's 
going to be enough that one of us could continue our education 
without worrying about money." 

She watched him rub his scruffy beard as he thought about what she 



said 


"How did you get this job offer?" 


"Duke Glen, you remember you met him. He's from Europe, and his 
brother needs a nanny for his daughter. Duke thinks I could do 
something special for this girl, he offered me a lot of money Lucas. 

I mean worse thing that happens I screw it up and I'm back in New 
York after a week and working at the bakery. But if I don't screw up, 
we'll have a nest egg to build our future on." 

Lucas was quiet, letting her words sink in. He had met Duke, he 
seemed nice enough. Maya never complained about him, neither did Zay, 
Farkle or Josh. "You'll still call me every day?" 

"Of course I will." She smiled to him, reaching out to the screen, 
wishing she could touch him. "The twelve weeks will fly by they'll be 
over before you know it." 

He didn't want her to go, but he understood why she felt the need, 
the desire, "You're right, it just means you get twelve more 
letters . " 

"I can't wait to finally read these letters." She blew him a kiss, "I 
love you Lucas." 

"I love you Riley." He studied her, a knot forming in his stomach and 
he wasn't sure why, "Goodnight." 

"Goodnight . " 

The video call ended and Riley felt much better, she knew Lucas would 
understand she knew he didn't like it but he understood he was 
supporting her, the way she had supported him all this time. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Maya had never had a problem with Duke Glen, hell she'd made out 
with him a few times early on in college before she got into a 
relationship, and she might have made out with him a few times since 
Dave left her. He was always good for a nice dark corner of the bar. 
She always suspected he had a crush on Riley, but then again most 
guys did and Riley of course never noticed. Her heart had only ever 
belonged to Lucas Friar, and it always would. The ring she wore on 
her right hand was that symbol. <p> 

When Riley had announced she would be spending the summer as a nanny 
for Duke's niece Maya immediately began to worry. Everyone knew what 
was planned to happen when Lucas got back. Hell everyone expected 
that the minute he saw Riley again he would drop down on one knee and 
propose if he had a ring or not. 

The only real problem was that while Lucas and Riley were planning a 
future together, she was expecting a proposal they weren't actually 
boyfriend and girlfriend right now. They had agreed to some stupid 
deal that until they were both back in New York, they weren't 
officially together. They were allowed to see other people, but as 
far as Maya knew, neither did. 

"Hey Riles?" Maya was sitting in the bay window, they had graduated 
from college earlier in the evening and right now Riley was packing 
for her time abroad. Was it abroad if it was a country almost no one 



had even heard about? 


"Yeah Maya" Riley looked up from her packing, she was trying to make 
sure she had her bases covered, the only thing Duke had really told 
her was that his brother had a strict dress code that the nanny must 
wear skirts or dresses unless doing activities outside. Riley had 
plenty of dresses and skirts, but she hoped they were appropriate, 
she held one up, it was simple purple number that when just below her 
knee. Yes this would work. 

"Are you nervous to see Lucas again when you get back?" She'd been 
thinking about this for a while. While she understood that Riley 
loved Lucas with all her heat, wanted a future with him, that future 
actually happening had to be terrifying. 

Riley stopped folding the shirt in her hands, "Not really, every time 
Lucas and I have gotten to spend together since high school, we just 
fall right back into place. I take one look into his eyes and I feel 
like I'm home again, even if he's the one who's come back, why?" 

"I was just wondering, because when he comes back, the two of you 
will be back together, right?" 

"That's the plan." Riley gave her best friend a smile, "Lucas and I 
talk every day we've been very clear about what we want, what we 
expect . " 

Maya felt better hearing the tone in her friends voice, "God, so 
you'll still talk every day from what is this place; 

Glendova? " 

"Yeah, Glendova, it's small, Duke said it's a principality." Riley 
shrugged as she continued packing. 

"You know Duke has a crush on you, right?" 

"And I told him years ago he would only ever be my friend, because my 
heart was stolen on the subway in the seventh grade." 

"Good very good" Maya felt a lot better now, "So what do you even 
know about the niece?" 

"Her name is Carmella, she's I think about ten, already gets sent to 
boarding school during the year because the father is so busy, and 
the mother is gone." Riley sighed, "Duke said she usually has old 
lady nannies, and he thought maybe this year she could use someone a 
bit younger, more adventurous he thinks that's me." 

Maya moved to her best friend, "Just remember at the end of the 
summer you're coming home to your very own bull riding rodeo star, 
and the two of you are going to get your happily ever after." 

Riley could feel herself light up at the thought, "Riley 
Matthews-Friar , Riley Friar, Riley Friar-Matthews , I kind of like 
Riley Friar the best, don't you?" 

"I mean I'm partial to Riley Matthews, but I think I could let her go 
in for a tune up and come out a Friar, if that's what she really 
wants . " 



"It is Maya and it's what will happen." Riley looked at the ring on 
her right hand, smiling before bringing it over her heart with a 
relaxed sigh. 

"Why do you wear that on your right hand and not your left?" Maya had 
been curious about it for years but never really thought to ask until 
now . 

Riley let herself get lost in a daydream for a moment, "When Lucas 
and I lay next to each other he always takes my right hand and places 
it over his heart." 

"God you two are disgusting." Maya rolled her eyes before going back 
to sit at the bay window. 

"What you, how's the love life of Maya Hart?" 

She shrugged, "Let's see Farkle gets Monday and Wednesday nights, Zay 
gets Tuesday and Thursday nights, while Josh gets Friday and 
Saturday, I of course spend Sunday alone because of God." 

"Maya Hart" Riley threw a pillow at her, "No really what's going 
on?" 


"Nothing at all, I haven't dated anyone since Dave broke up with me. 
The closest is a couple of make out sessions with Duke out at the 
club. " 

Riley nodded, knowing the break up with Dave had hit Maya hard, 
especially since she thought they were moving forward maybe not to a 
diamond ring, but to living together after graduation. "You know 
Uncle Josh is single, but so is Zay, and last I checked our 
ex-husband Farkle was unattached since Smackle decided that love 
would only interfere with her research." 

"Okay, first of all your Uncle has had plenty of chances to make a 
move and hasn't. Maybe three years is still an issue for him." 

"Or maybe he doesn't know you're interested since you we were Dave 
for so long . " 

"And Zay, I think that ship sailed a long time ago, remember I picked 
Dave over him." 

Riley cringed, "Yeah I had forgotten all about that, well then 
Farkle? " 

"He's Farkle, he loves us both the same and we could never ask him to 
pick one of us over the other." 

Riley sat next to Maya taking her hand in hers, "If you find yourself 
wanting him to love you more, you have my blessing." 

Maya nodded, she hadn't really thought of Farkle as an option 
romantically, she hadn't really thought of anyone. Not when she could 
still see Dave walking away from her, leaving her standing in the 
rain on the steps of her building. 



><p>"Duke, " Riley stared at the private jet on the tarmac as Duke 
walked beside her, "we're taking a private plane?"<p> 

"Yes of course we are" he shrugged as though it were the most normal 
thing in the world. 

She looked at the logo on the back of the plane, "What company is 
that ? " 

"Riley, it's not a company, that's the flag of Glendova." 

"The flag?" suddenly Riley thought maybe there was more to Duke's 
past than she realizes. "Duke, what does your family do?" 

He took her hand, leading her up the plane steps, "Riley, you might 
wish to sit for this." 

Her eyes were as wide as saucers as she entered the plane, she'd 
never seen anything so elegant, elaborate, she'd only been on a few 
flights in her life, mostly to Texas, never on a private jet. She sat 
in the seat, plush leather cushions around her as Duke sat across 
from her. 

"Riley, you're a bit stunned right now." He watched as she nodded, 
"Well I guess I kind of maybe, might have left something out all 
these years of friendship." 

"Like what?" 

"Your Highness, could we get you anything to drink?" The flight 
attendant came towards the duo. 

Duke smiled to the woman, "Two mimosas please." 

She gave him a nod before leaving. 

"Your Highness?" Riley was going to be sick. 

"I'm a Prince, my brother is the Crowned Prince of Glendova you will 
be the nanny for his daughter the Princess." 

"Prince Duke?" She stared at him confused. 

He smiled "Actually Prince Edward Joseph Francis of 
Glendova . " 

"Prince. Edward. Josef. Francis. Of Glendova?" Riley nodded with each 
name her jaw dropped. "Why did you want us to call you Duke?" 

"When I marry, I will no longer have the title of Prince, I will then 
be Duke Edward Josef Francis of Glendova." 

The flight attendance returned with the two drinks. Duke took one for 
himself and handed the other to Riley. 

"Thank you." She gave him a smile before she downed the 
drink . 


"We'll need two more Agnes, thank you. 



"I'm a little overwhelmed." Riley confessed as she held the empty 
champagne flute. 

"I should've told you sooner." Duke confessed, "When I started at 
NYU, I wanted to be as under the radar as possible. I knew if people 
found out my title, my family, it would be a media circus. I wasn't 
even sure I would make many friends, and then I met you, and Maya, 
Zay, Farkle. It was easier that you never knew because the media 
would focus on all of you as well." 

Riley nodded as she listened, "You could've told us." 

"It wasn't really that important." 

"So wait, what are you going to do now?" 

Duke leaned forward, resting his elbows on his knees, "I'll start to 
take on my royal duties when we arrive. Another reason I wanted you 
around this summer if I'm honest. Laurence might be a bit hard on me 
I want to know that Carmella has someone like you in her 
life. " 

Riley leaned back, "I'm just shocked. I never would've guessed, I 
mean I've watched you play beer pong, streak, I've seen you make out 
with my best friend." 

"Did you like what you saw?" He wiggled his eyebrows and she swatted 
at him, "I know, I know you're heart belongs to the bull 
rider . " 

"He's going to be a Veterinarian." Riley reminded him, "So urn, is 
there a protocol I have to follow. I mean you're the only royal I've 
ever been around and I'm guessing the way we've interacted isn't 
exactly the way the palace is run?" 

Agnes returned with two more Mimosa's and Duke took Riley's empty 
glass and replaced it with a new drink and then did the same with 

his. "I've prepared a packet for you to read during our flight. I'm 

going to be here for any questions. Riley you will do fine, I 
promise . " 

She sighed, "I'm really glad that you have faith in me Duke, wait 
should I still call you Duke?" 

"You should always call me Duke, besides I hate being called Prince 

Edward." He rolled his eyes, "My brother has always embraced this 

better, which is good since he was next in line." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Prince Laurence Phillipe Charles of Glendova looked out at the 
grounds of his palace. His younger brother would arrive soon with the 
nanny he insisted would be best for his daughter Carmella this 
summer. Not willing to fight with the younger man he gave in, besides 
if she didn't work out he could always ship her back to that God 
awful New York City and pretend that she never set foot on the 
grounds . <p> 


Laurence was just over six feet tall, with broad shoulders, perfect 
posture, dark chocolate hair, and crisp blue eyes the color of a 



clear sky. He was dressed as he usually was in a navy blue suit, no 
tie since he wasn't stuffy, just aware of his position. He looked 
around, seeing his daughter Carmella, with her chocolate hair in a 
tight French braid; she wore a pale yellow blouse and a pair of blue 
jeans he had long ago realized that if she didn't have to wear a 
dress or skirt she wasn't going to. She was a tomboy, which while it 
made it easier for him to connect with, made it far more difficult 
for him to get her to understand her place as a Princess. 

"Your Highness, Prince Edward and Miss Matthews will be here in a few 
minutes." His head butler informed him from the door. 

"Thank you Jasper, " He looked back out to his daughter, "Carmella, 
it's time to greet your Uncle and meet your new nanny." 

Carmella started to run towards the stone steps, her Uncle Duke had 
promised he would get her a fun nanny this summer, and she really 
hoped he came through. She wasn't sure she could spend another summer 
studying boring subjects with old ladies that if she were honest 
smelled like dusty mints all the time. 

He took his daughters hand as they walked through the palace, 
arriving outside just as the car was pulling up. He saw Carmella 
stand as straight as possible, trying to keep her composure. He 
watched as his younger brother got out of the car first, and then he 
got lost as he watched the long legs slip out, attached to an 
attractive slim brunette. 

This was not what Laurence had been expecting. 

No he thought his brother would bring home a bubbly blonde who would 
overwhelm him with her cheerfulness. Instead he'd returned with a 
beauty that took his breath away. Her nervous smile made him feel 
human, like the young school boy he never really got to be, her eyes 
had a kindness as she thanked his brother, and then they grew darker 
like the finest Swiss chocolate. 

"Riley Matthews, I would like to introduce you to my much older 
brother; Prince Laurence and his adorable daughter. Princess 
Carmella." Duke took her hand as they walked up the steps. 

"It's an honor to meet you. Your Royal Highness." She curtsied the 
way Duke had showed her during the flight, her stomach in knots as 
she looked up at the older man finding his blue eyes mesmerizing in a 
way she'd only believed green ones could be. 

Laurence looked to his younger brother, "You've gotten her all 
nervous, haven't you?" 

"Please, you do not have to curtsy. Miss. Matthews." 

"Riley, please if you will Sir." She could feel herself on the brink 
of babbling and she tried to hold back, still unable to believe this 
was real . 

Laurence smiled, "Riley, you may call me Laurence, and this is 
Carmella . " 


Riley looked to the young girl, "Hello Carmella, I hope that we can 
have a lot of fun this summer getting to know each other." 



Carmella studied this woman, it was obvious her Uncle fancied her, 
and perhaps even her father. "We're not going to spend it all inside 
reading old books are we?" 

Riley smile, "Well, we will do some reading I think, but I was 
thinking we could explore outside, I bet you know all the best secret 

places here at the palace. Maybe you'd be willing to show me 

some . " 

"Maybe, we'll see." Carmella looked to her father who hadn't taken 
his eyes off her new nanny. 

"Riley, could you please tell me what you majored in at NYU." 

Laurence watched as she looked back to him, giving him a soft 
smile . 

"Well Laurence, I majored in Elementary Education with a minor in 
Chemistry." She looked to Duke who gave her an approving 
nod . 

Laurence smiled, "Wonderful, Jasper will show you to your room and 

provide you with a schedule and I'm sure that Edward will have no 

problem showing you around once you get settled." 

"Thank you that would be delightful." Riley was thankful she hadn't 
fallen over, sure that her klutzy ways would come back to her now 
that she was surrounded by royalty. 

Duke smiled, "I'll be by in a little while." He leaned in closer to 
whisper in her ear, "You're doing wonderfully, I promise." 

Riley felt a little bit better as she picked up her carry-on bag and 
followed the butler who had her larger suitcase. She tried to pay 
attention to which direction she was going but she was already lost 
in the long hallways filled with oil portraits. She still couldn't 
believe this was really happening. 

"You'll be in here Miss. Matthews," Jasper led her into a room, the 
walls a dusty pink, the bedding matched. He placed the suitcase on a 
stand and went to open an armoire, "Clothing may go in here. Over 
here you'll find a television, Blu-ray player and a collection of 
movies. Internet access is over here; all passwords you'll need are 
here." He held up a good sized binder, "It also has the daily 
schedules . " 

"Thank you very much." 

"Will you take your meals in your room, or down in the kitchen with 
the rest of the staff?" 

"I would very much like to eat with the rest of the staff if that's 
okay." She looked around trying to take it all in. 

"Dinner will be at eight. His Highness usually eats around six-thirty 
with Princess Carmella that should give you enough time to get her 
settled for the evening." 

"Wonderful." Riley nodded, "Thank you again." 



Jasper gave her a nod before leaving. 

Riley collapsed on the bed, realizing just now how high the ceiling 
was. Her heart was racing and her mind was trying to keep up. Here 
she was in a palace, in charge of a young girl for the summer. She 
wasn't sure she could do this, maybe she should thank Duke for the 
offer and catch the next flight she could back to the US, was it even 
possible to catch a flight here? 

"Knock-knock" Duke stuck his head in the door, "Carmella decided to 
join us for the tour, if you're up for it right now." 

Riley breathed a sigh of relief at least Duke was here to keep her 
grounded, well at least for now. "That would be wonderful." 

He smiled, "Riley, you really don't have to try and be so 
formal . " 

"Am I doing that?" 

"You are." Carmella stuck her head out from behind her Uncle, "You 
really went to school with Uncle Duke?" 

"I did, all four years of college." Riley studied the young girl, 

"So, what are you into, what do you want to learn about this 
summer? " 

Carmella looked up to her Uncle, none of the past nannies had asked 
what she was interested in. "All kinds of things, I've never actually 
been asked this before." 

"Well, think of a few things and in the morning we can get started on 
some. I want us to have fun, I would hate to be stuck inside when you 
have all these beautiful spaces outside to explore." Riley gave the 
young girl a comforting smile, "So shall we start this tour, I'm sure 
I'll still get lost a few times." 

"Come on ladies, " Duke took each of their hands as he started to 
guide Riley through the palace. He showed her where the kitchen was, 
Carmella 's suite, his suite, they showed her the ballroom, the grand 
dining room, the cherry orchard, and out to the grounds towards the 
stable . 

"Do you ride Riley?" Carmella really hoped so. 

"I've done a little bit of riding, out in Texas on a ranch." 

Duke sighed, of course, Texas. 

"Are you from Texas?" Carmella only knew what she did of the US from 
the few movies she'd seen and television shows. 

Riley shook her head, "No, I'm from New York City, I do however have 
a very good friend who grew up in Texas and then went back for 
college. His Grandfather has a ranch, which I've been lucky enough to 
visit several times and learned to ride." 

"That is amazing, is your friend a cowboy?" 

"Actually, kind of yeah" Riley's smile grew as she thought of Lucas 



he was a cowboy and a rodeo star. 


"Uncle Duke, do you know Riley's cowboy friend?" 

Duke nodded, "I had the pleasure of meeting Lucas several 
times . " 

"So we can go riding then? None of my other nannies every wanted to 
go riding." Carmella was getting excited; maybe this new nanny would 
be fun. 

"I think we could try it at the very least." 

"Did you hear that Gwendolyn, I'm going to actually get to ride you 
more than just a few times?" 

Riley leaned into Duke, "She knows how to ride, right?" 

"Yes, I've taught her, and if you're nervous I can always go with the 
two of you . " 

Riley placed her hand on his shoulder, "That would be wonderful 
Duke . " 

"Anything for my two favorite girls" He flashed a smile. 

Riley knew exactly what the smile meant, she'd always known that Duke 
had a crush on her, she just hoped he understood that if he was going 
to steal her heart from Lucas it would've happened by now, before she 
knew who he really was, back when he was just Duke, the silly 
European who was terrible at beer pong, loved to streak, and always 
seemed to end up making out with Maya if they'd both had too many 
tequila shots before she started dating Dave. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Riley checked the time on her phone and then confirmed what time 
it would be in New York before placing her first video call 
home . <p> 

"Hey Honey, so you arrived safely?" Her mother's familiar face 
greeted her on screen. 

"Yeah, I did, " She tried to decide if she should tell her family she 
was working for the royal family, but Duke hadn't confided this in 
their friends, just her. "The house is amazing, huge, has a stable so 
Carmella and I will do some riding with Duke in the 
morning . " 

"Wonderful, I wish your Dad was here, he and Auggie went to the 
airport to pick up Lucas." 

"Lucas is coming in tonight?" Riley felt the pang of guilt for 
leaving . 

Topanga nodded, "Yeah, I thought you knew." 

"I think I just forgot with all of this going on." She looked around 
the room, "Will you give them all a hug from me when you see 
them? " 



"Of course sweetheart, " Topanga was silent for a moment, "Are you 
sure that everything is okay there?" 

"Yeah, just a little overwhelmed, a lot of new information, new 
people, I have to take it all in new country, for the next few 
months . " 

"You're still sure about this?" Topanga was still surprised the Riley 
ran off to Europe right when Lucas was coming home for good. 

"Yeah, Lucas and I need this money for our future. Mom, I'll be fine, 
I'm just adjusting it hasn't even been a day yet." 

"Just remember if this doesn't work out you can always come home 
knowing that you tried." 

"I know Mom I'll call tomorrow same time." 

"Goodnight sweetheart, get some sleep, love you." 

"Love you to." Riley disconnected and changed into her pajama's a 
pair of cotton shorts and a tank top. She could do this she just had 
to treat them like a normal family, even though they were a family 
that ruled an entire country. 

She started to brush her hair out for the night when she heard a 
knock on the door. "Just a moment" She checked to make sure nothing 
embarrassing was left out before she opened the door, face to face 
with the Prince, "Good evening." 

Laurence wasn't sure what he'd expected from the young American 
woman, but the tight tank top hugging her womanly curves, the 
short-shorts were not it. He blinked trying to break the spell she 
was casting over him, "I just wanted to make sure that you're 
settling in alright Riley." 

"I am thank you." She hugged the door, feeling far more exposed than 
she would around anyone else. "Sir, is there anything particular you 
would like for me to work on with Carmella?" 

He smiled as he thought of his daughter, "She's a bit of a tomboy, 
she was never interested in tea parties, or any of that. 
Unfortunately, she will need those skills, I want her to grow, 
explore new things Edward assures me that you are the right woman to 
help with this. I know she'll want to be outside as much as possible, 
but if you could help encourage some of the more traditional female 
interests that would be wonderful." 

Riley nodded, "I think I know what you're saying I'll see what I can 

do. The worst thing we could do is push it on her it will only make 

her rebel against it more." She twisted her promise ring around her 
finger, "Is there any activity that is strictly forbidden?" 

"She's too young for archery, she'll try to get you to take her out 
for it, but I want her to wait a few more years." 

"Well then Sir, I will see what I can do." 

"Good night Riley." He lingered for a moment, the image of her 



burning in his mind before turning to leave. 


"Good night Laurence." She called out before closing the door in time 
for him to turn around. 

Laurence watched the door shut, already hypnotized by the woman on 
the other side of it. 

"Laurence" Duke came up to him, waving his hand in front of his older 
brother's face, "Larry?" 

"What is it Edward?" 

"She ' s taken . " 

"I don't know what you're talking about." He started walking down the 
hallway towards his suite. 

Duke chuckled, "Oh big brother dear, I know that look, I've lived 
with that look that last four years. If her heart was available don't 
you think I would've swept in and stolen it for myself by now? She's 
been in love with the same man for about a decade." 

"I didn't see an engagement ring." He reminded his brother, curious 
about the new nanny. 

"They're not engaged, yet. If she were in New York right now, he's 
probably be asking her about now." 

"But she's here, with us for the next three months." Laurence wasn't 
trying to say he planned to marry the young woman, but if the 
attraction continued, if it grew, if she reciprocated, he would 
seriously consider it, especially if she and Carmella got 
along . 

Duke understood what his brother was saying, "If anyone could make 
Riley forget all about Lucas, if it's not me, it would have to be 
you. But everything I've heard, everything I've seen, it's an 
impossible task." 

"Well I am known for doing the impossible, am I not?" Laurence 
stopped in front of his bedroom door, "Good night Edward." 

"I hate when you call me Edward!" Duke called to him as he walked 
away . 

"Which is exactly why I do it little brother. I'll see you in the 
morning." Laurence went into his room; he hated how lonely it always 
felt. It had been ten years since his wife Angelic died in a car 
accident weeks after giving birth to Carmella. Was he really meant to 
live his life alone? Didn't Carmella deserve a mother? 

As he changed into his silk pajamas he looked out his balcony, 
wondering how he could even begin to date again. Did he put the word 
out that the Prince of Glendova was looking for a suitable second 
wife? Or did he allow fate to guide him, lead him to the woman he was 
meant to spend his life with, even if she was say just down the long 
hall her image already burned in his mind as the sexiest thing he'd 
seen in over a decade. 



2. One Headlight 


**One Headlight** 

"Never have I ever made out in the backroom at Topanga's." Zay 
laughed as he watched Lucas and Maya both take sips of their 
drinks . 

"Never have I ever had sex in a barn." Farkle chuckled as Lucas took 
another sip of his drink and Zay took one as well. 

"Never have I ever had sex in my friend's apartment." Maya watched as 
Lucas gave a sheepish smile and took a sip of his drink. 

"Who's apartment?" Farkle questioned, he was pretty sure it was 
his . 

Lucas put the beer down on the coffee table and looked at his 
friends, "All of your apartments." 

"What?" Zay looked at his best friend confused, "Where and with 
who? " 

"Your kitchen with Riley" He pointed to Zay. 

"And mine?" Farkle was pretty sure it was his guestroom. 

"Guestroom, Valentine's day weekend, with Riley of course" He smiled 
at the memory of when he surprised her by coming up that weekend. 

He'd only been able to since Farkle offered to let him stay in his 
guestroom . 

Maya stared him down, "Okay Huckleberry, spill." 

"Your bathroom, with Riley, any number of occasions" He grinned 
proudly even though he knew Riley wouldn't be thrilled with him 
spilling all these details. 

Maya shook her head, "You two are like disgusting little 
rabbits . " 

"What? We're young and in love, and the last few years we only got to 
see each other for short amounts of time." 

"Okay Lucas, you're turn." Farkle wanted the game to get back to 
going . 

"Never have I ever screwed in an uncomfortable place." Lucas smiled 
as he watched them as confusion spread over their faces. 

"You mean like the back of a Volkswagen?" As soon as Zay asked he 
realized what Lucas meant and started to laugh. 

"I don't get it." Maya looked at her beer, "I need another, does 
anyone else?" 

"I do" Lucas raised his bottle, "How have I done more stuff than the 
rest of you guys?" 



Farkle looked at him, "Look at you, what woman wouldn't want to climb 
that ? " 

"Urn, thanks?" Lucas looked at his friends, "Wait, guys you know I've 
only ever been with Riley, right?" 

Maya handed him a new beer, "Really, no other women have climbed 
mount Friar and reached the peak?" 

"None, only Riley" Lucas took a sip of his beer, "Wait has Riley been 
with other men?" 

"Nope, trust me some of us are surprised you guys have done it as 
much as it sounds like." Farkle made a face. 

"My kitchen, really man my kitchen?" Zay shook his head. 

"It was really late at night, you guys were passed out." Lucas 
shrugged, "It wasn't like a long drawn out thing." 

"Okay, we need to end this game because I just can't even picture my 
best friend like that." Maya picked up the remote to the television, 
"I think Lucas is just pulling our chains." 

"Whatever you say Maya, whatever you say." Lucas leaned back on the 
couch taking a long sip of his beer. 

"So did Matthews ever walk in on you guys?" Maya threw a pillow at 
Zay as soon as he asked the question. 

"Once, in high school" Lucas shrugged, "I mean he already knew we 
were having sex, but urn him seeing it, not great." 

"Wait Matthews walked in on you having sex with Riley and you're 
still alive?" Maya muted the television, "How is that possible?" 

"I got really lucky, that's what. We weren't like full blown into the 
act just yet. I mean I didn't leave with either of my shoes that 
night . " 

Farkle nodded, "So new topic because as much as I love hearing about 
Riley and Lucas' sex lives, not having one of my own currently is 
going to cause me a lot of cold showers." 

"And a lot of lotion and tissues" Zay laughed and clapped his 
hands . 

Farkle threw a handful of popcorn towards Zay, "Shut up Zay, I don't 
think you've gotten with anyone lately now have you?" 

"Okay so can we all agree that none of us have had sex for a while" 
Lucas looked at his friends, "Unless Maya has something she wants to 
share? " 

"Nope, my last was Dave, so thanks for the reminder Friar." She took 
a deep breath before taking a sip of her beer, feeling a hand on her 
knee she looked down to see Farkle give her a comforting 
squeeze . 

"Sorry." Lucas leaned back, "So what are we watching?" 



Maya hit the remote, "_Speed_, so lots of action for you drunk 
idiots . " 

"You got us drunk" Zay teased with a smile. 

"Shut up and watch the movie." Maya rolled her eyes. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The boys had all fallen asleep, she turned the television off and 
looked at each of them, and then back at him. She hated that at this 
moment her heart was racing as she took in his sleeping form. It 
could be so easy to make something happen right now.<p> 

Her eyes settled on his lips, almost in a kissing pose, she wondered 
what he was dreaming of. A part of her couldn't help but hope he was 
dreaming of her, it was a long shot, he was probably dreaming of 
Riley if he was dreaming of anyone. 

She let her fingers glide over his short sandy hair, she watched the 
way his eyes fluttered just a little but didn't open. 

Maybe it was all the beer she'd been drinking, or the fact that Riley 
wasn't here to stop her, or maybe it was that she just wanted to do 
something without worrying about the consequences . She pressed her 
lips to his, she meant to pull away but then she felt his hands on 
her cheeks keeping her close as he kissed her back. 

Maya pulled away just enough to put a finger to her lips to warn him 
to be quiet before she took his hand and led him into her 
bedroom . 

He followed his stomach in knots, butterflies in his heart as he 
watched the seductive blonde lead him away from their friends. 

She looked up at him, "Don't talk, I don't want a talk. I just want 
you, right now, right here." 

He nodded as he reached for her, pulling the shorter woman towards 
him, leaning down to kiss her slowly trying to contain his own hunger 
and desire. He'd be lying if he said he hadn't fantasized about this 
over the years he was a man after all. 

He lifted her up, her legs wrapping around him as he took the few 
steps to the bed. 

Maya had known he was strong, but she hadn't realized just how strong 
he was until she was in his arms, feeling his kiss, his touch as he 
undressed her slowly, as if trying to make this moment last as long 
as it possibly could. 

He undressed himself quickly as she watched, studying the light on 
his muscles, the definition she hadn't expected, the way his eyes 
seemed to grow darker with desire as he lifted her leg, kissing his 
way to her core. 

Her fingers knotted in his hair as she felt him push her legs apart 
slowly tasting the forbidden fruit, just a taste he'd told himself 
before he realized he needed more than just a taste of her. His hands 



pressing her hips down as he continued with a frenzied hunger he 
himself had never known as he heard the moans escaping her lips, the 
feel of her muscles contracting, the way her thighs pressed against 
him, he knew she was close and he wanted nothing more than to bring 
her to that peak. 

Maya had never had an orgasm quite like this before, or maybe she'd 
never really had one until now. This was a whole other level. Her 
body was weak after she held back her scream for fear of waking up 
the other two boys in the living room. She was shaking, and every 
single touch of his sent a shock through her system. 

He kissed his way up her body, his hands finding her breasts. God how 
he'd never thought they would fill his hand as his thumb traced over 
her hardened nipple. She gasped, her eyes following every movement he 
made as he took the puckered nipple between his lips. 

Never in his life had he thought he'd touch Maya this way, that he 
would taste her, bring her pleasure. Softly she moaned his name, her 
tone begging pleading as he released her nipple and started to kiss 
her collar bone, then her neck before he finally tasted her lips 
again . 

A jolt shot through Maya when his mouth crashed down on hers, this 
was everything she'd been missing, everything that she'd needed as 
she felt her body arch towards his as he pulled her to him before 
slowly thrusting into her. 

His eyes locked with hers, one hand held her hip while the other was 
entangled with hers as he thrust slowly, enjoying the feel of being 
inside of her until he saw her bite her lip and that drove him over 
the edge as he began a more desperate, needy pace. 

His voice was raw when he breathed out her name, her nails digging 
into his back as she kissed him to keep from crying out. 

His forehead rested against hers, "That was amazing." She told him 
before kissing him. 

He wrapped his arms around her, holding her until she fell asleep. He 
kissed her forehead before he slipped out of bed, dressing and going 
back to the couch to sleep. No one needed to ever know what had just 
happened in her bedroom except the two of them. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Riley had been in Glendova for almost a week when she couldn't 
sleep one night. She pulled on a pair of yoga pants, grabbed her 
zipped-hoodie and slipped on her sneakers as she started to go for a 
walk outside along the palace grounds, specifically the cherry 
orchards . <p> 

The night sky was bright with millions of stars, the only other place 
she'd seen as many had been Texas, but here she also got to see a bit 
of the northern lights dancing and flashing their last ballet of the 
season . 


"Amazing isn't it?" Laurence's voice startled her and she tripped 
over the root of a cherry tree falling right into his arms. 



He smiled warmly at her, "Are you alright Riley?" 

She nodded as she got lost in his blue eyes, "I am thank you for 
catching me. I can be a bit klutzy." 

"Oh I doubt that." He put his hand on the small of her back when she 
turned around to look back at the sky. 

"Oh it's true everyone called me super klutz growing up." She 
shrugged, "I've gotten better, I guess except when royalty startles 


"Riley, do I make you nervous?" He watched the way the night light 
reflected on her as she tugged on the sleeves of her jacket. 

"Maybe a little" she confessed, "I'm still a little overwhelmed by 
the whole Royal family, palace thing." 

He smiled, watching her hands move as she spoke, "You've known Edward 
for years, we're pretty normal really. We were just born into a 
position . " 

"Duke is normal, I guess, sort of." 

"Streaking?" He shook his head, knowing his brother had a penchant 
for it after a few too many drinks. 

"He loves it." Riley giggled, "I've seen him naked far too many times 
over the years . " 

"And nothing ever happened between you and him? I can't imagine 
Edward not trying to steal a kiss at least once." Laurence was 
thinking of stealing one right now, would her lips be a sweet as a 
Glendova cherry freshly harvested? 

"He tried, but he usually ended up in the arms of my best friend 
Maya, well until she started seeing someone." Riley shrugged, "You 
mean Duke doesn't have some Princess or Contessa or something lined 
up to marry?" 

"No, I don't think Edward has really thought of that yet." Laurence 
knew it was a lie, he was sure his brother had probably let the 
thought cross his mind once or twice about this beautiful brunette 
standing next to him. "Are things going well with Carmella?" 

"Oh yes, wonderfully. We've been riding every day we're reading 
through _Anne of Green Gables_ right now." Riley looked towards the 
Prince, feeling her breath hitch when she saw the moonlight 
reflecting on him, "She's interested in how plants grow, so we 
started some seedlings in the greenhouse for her to observe and take 
care of . " 

"That's wonderful she raves about your time together all through 
dinner." He could see a sparkle in her eyes as she spoke, but his own 
eyes looked down to her lips, wondering with a curiosity brewing deep 
inside of him what it would be like to kiss her. He had to stop these 
thoughts. She turned away before he had the courage to act on them. 
"So, have you been able to stay in touch with your family 
alright ? " 



"Oh yes, I've been able to video call them every day." Riley turned 
back to him, "Laurence why are you up, are you having trouble 
sleeping? " 

"Oh just a few things on my mind" He guided her towards a bench under 
one of the cherry trees for them to sit, "I'm a little torn, I have 
to go to the Formula One race next weekend, and I can't decide on who 
I should take with me." 

"Who would you normally take?" Riley was glad to have this 
conversation with him, it removed some of the cloak of mystery to 
him, it made him human. 

He gave a short smile, "Well, I would traditionally take my wife, but 
she's no longer with us, and in the past I've taken Edward, but he 
has another engagement he needs to attend. Carmella is too young to 


"Who are your options then?" 

He sighed, "I could call upon some of the Duchesses or Countesses as 
you mentioned that I'm friendly with, however if I did that, they 
would think it was the start of a possible relationship." 

"And that they would be the future what is it. Crowned Princess of 
Glendova?" Riley scrunched her face still unsure of all the titles 
and everything." 

"Something like that" He couldn't help but smile, she was so 
unimpressed with it all. 

"Other options would be?" She put her hand on his arm to offer 
comfort . 

He looked down at his hands trying to remember the last time he'd 
been this nervous when talking to a woman, "I could ask someone to 
accompany me I could ask _you_ to accompany me." 

"Me, who would take care of Carmella if I went with you" she was 
perplexed by the invitation he couldn't be serious, could he? 

"She would be here at the palace; we would only be gone for the 
afternoon." He was holding his breath waiting for a response. 

Riley looked up at the stars as though looking for an answer, "If it 
would be a bigger help to you that I went I would be glad to go." 

He smiled, releasing his held breath, "We'll go over the details in 
the morning. I should get to bed, and so should you. I'm sure 
Carmella will keep you busy tomorrow." 

"I'm sure that she will." Riley followed him back into the Palace as 
he walked her to her room. "Have sweet dreams Laurence." 

"You as well Riley" His heart was racing as she smiled to him before 
opening her door and disappearing. 

Duke watched his brother shaking his head as he slapped a hand on his 
back, leading him down the hall, "You're smitten with her." 



" You ' re 


"How could one not be?" Laurence looked to his brother, 
smitten with her as well." 

"She's Riley, a part of me will always have a crush on her, but I 
know she'll break your heart. She's in love with another man; she 
took this job to build a nest egg for their future. Do you really 
think you can win her heart?" 

"I would just like to spend some time with her, that's why she'll be 
accompanying me to the race on Saturday." 

Duke stopped, "I thought I was going with you to that? I always 


"No, you have to go and cut the ribbon at the hospital opening." 
Laurence smiled as he saw the realization hit his brother. 

"You're sending me off so that you have an excuse to ask her to 
accompany you." Duke shook his head, "Riley doesn't like games Larry. 
She is my friend, and you are my brother, but don't play games with 
her. Because if you do, and she does fall for you, it will just break 
her heart and I will never forgive you." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Maya hadn't expected him to stay in her bed, no the others would 
find out something happened. She quickly pulled on some clothes and 
went into the living room she was surprised to see he was still here. 
"You didn't have to stay?"<p> 

"I wanted to help clean up. We were pigs last night." He flashed a 
smile . 

She ran her hand through her hair, "About last night." 

He tossed the empty beer bottles he was picking up in the recycling 
bin, "It was a one-time thing Maya no one ever has to know." 

"Yeah, one-time thing" Why did that sound awful to her? What if that 
wasn't what she wanted? Last night he'd awoken something inside of 
her she hadn't even known was sleeping. "What if it wasn't a one-time 
thing? " 

He stopped what he was doing. He was sure that she'd only want to do 
it that once. "What are you suggesting Maya?" 

She took a few steps towards him, her heart fluttering like a 
thousand butterflies being released into the world at once, "We hang 
out, and maybe if it feels right we do what we did last night, or we 
do other stuff. We give it a trial period." 

"Until Riley returns" that would give them the summer, well most of 
it . 

"Yeah until Riley returns, only you and I need to know what is 
happening. If it doesn't work no one else needs to know, no one else 
gets hurt . " 

He nodded, thanking God it wasn't a one-time thing because last night 
he'd discovered that his drug of choice very much might be Maya Hart, 



and he had to find out if it was one-time experiment or a new 
addiction . 


He closed the space between them, looking into her blue eyes as he 
held her face in his hands, "You and me, until Riley comes 
home . " 

"We see what this is, if it's anything." She smiled, covering his 
hands with hers as she gazed into his gemstone colored eyes, "Last 
night might very well have been a fluke." 

He didn't answer he leaned down kissing her, feeling her rise on her 
toes as her arms went around him. He felt her mouth open, accepting 
him as he deepened the kiss and could feel the vibration of her 
pleasure filled moan. 

She couldn't believe the buzz her body was feeling when he kissed 
her; it was even more intense than the night before as she felt her 
back against the wall. 

His hand slipped under her shirt, moving slowly up her side before 
taking her breast, and kneading it gently. He was going to get as 
much of Maya Penelope Hart as she was willing to give him and he 
planned to start right now. 

Maya was drunk on his touch as she decided to take some action 
herself, letting her hand slip under the waistband of his jeans and 
boxers, feeling the warm start of his erection. Her fingertips just 
teasing him for a moment before he stopped touching her and lifted 
her up, throwing her over his shoulder, carrying her back to her 
bedroom. 

She looked up at him after he put her on the bed, "Wow, I had no idea 
what kind of strength you had." as she reached out to unbutton his 
pants . 

He was hypnotized by her movements as she tugged his jeans and boxers 
away, when her mouth took him, he thought he might die of pleasure as 
she treated him like the one thing she'd always craved and had always 
been denied. 

When she pulled away she looked up to him, biting her lip before 
pulling off her t-shirt and shorts, "Take me." 

He smiled before bending over her, kissing her, and positioning 
himself between her legs. "Are you sure Maya?" 

"Yes" Her eyes pleading with his for only half a moment before she 
felt him in delve into her. She locked her legs around him as he 
hovered over her, she urged him closer with each thrust until he was 
right on top of her. 

He kissed her neck; collarbone, lips before finally he couldn't hold 
back any longer and he rode the wave of pleasure, just as hers began. 
Her nails scratching his back, as she didn't hold back. Crying out 
the words she'd held back last night. 

He continued planting soft kisses along her body, "That was 
intense . " 



"Is it always like that for you?" She couldn't help but wonder why it 
hadn't been like this with Dave a man she'd been crazy in love with, 
or Zay who she had been wild about as well. 

He shook his head, "No, I've only been with one other woman, but it's 
not like this." He smoothed her hair with his hand, "She never cried 
out my name, she never moved the way you do. This is different; I 
don't know what it means. Does it mean something?" 

"I have no idea, and I don't want to get lost in talk about it just 
yet." She kissed him, wanting to just stay in his arms for as long as 
possible. "Do you have to go to work today?" 

"No, do you?" 

She smiled, "No, I'm yours all day then." 

"Good, perfect." He kissed her with a hunger that had been released 
in him. 


3. Best Fake Smile 

_**Author Note: Guys, trust me, hang on.**_ 

**Best Fake Smile** 

"Are you sure this is okay?" Riley held the dress up for Duke that 
she was planning to wear to the race. 

"It's perfect Riley." He told her before giving her a kiss on the 
cheek, "I am very sorry that you got dragged into this." 

"It'll be fun, right? Something different, not every day a girl like 
me gets to go to an event with a Prince." She paused, "Then again how 
many things did I escort you to in college?" 

Duke smiled "Well I was undercover then." 

"You know when Maya finds out she's going to flip." 

"You will have to video it for me; I'm dying to see her reaction." A 
smile grew to his eyes as he thought of the street smart blond, he 
was sure he'd had a chance with her; well until she fell for that 
Dave guy. 

Riley smiled, "Oh don't worry I will." 

"Riley, is something wrong?" 

"Besides missing Lucas, my family, being nervous? No." 

Duke pulled her into a hug, breathing in the flowery scent of her 
body wash and lotion, "Just remember you came here to help provide 
for your and Lucas' future, I'm sure he understands. Besides it's 
just a few extra weeks." 


"Yeah" She shrugged as she pulled away from his embrace. "Are there 
special rules for how to act?" 



"Nothing you don't already know." He studied her, "You know you could 
tell Larry to bugger off and then you and I could run away and get 
married . " 


Riley rolled her eyes, "Ha ha, very cute Duke. I think we all know I 
only intend to marry one man and your brother isn't it, and you only 
have eyes for one woman, you just don't know it." 

"And who do you think I'm in love with? Here I thought I only have 
eyes for you . " 


"Maya" Riley hung the dress back up and looked as Duke let it fill 
his mind, "You were chasing after her until she got with Dave. I 
noticed that even during those two years she was with him you 
couldn't keep your eyes off of her. Now you can either love her from 
afar and hope that she is happy, or you could get on a flight to New 
York, tell her you love her, that you want to spend your life with 
her. I wouldn't mention the royal thing until after she's said 


"My dear Riley, always the romantic, Maya has no interest in 


"Or maybe she just never believed you were an actual option." 

"She's still in love with Dave, and what part of her isn't in love 
with Dave is in love with your Uncle." He reminded her. 


"You never know if you don't try Duke." Riley smirked. 


Duke nodded, "Riley, I know you and Lucas are like this great love 
and all, but was there ever another man besides Lucas, one who had 
your heart?" 


Riley shook her head, "Lucas is the only man I have ever loved I 
wouldn't even know what it felt like to fall in love with someone 
else. He's had my heart since the seventh grade." 


"Very well, good to know" He kissed her cheek again, "Have fun with 
Larry, well as much as you can with the stogy old fool. I'll see you 
when you get back." 


"Thank you Duke, for everything" She gave him a kiss on the cheek 
before pulling away. 


"It's my honor Riley," He took a long look at his friend, she had no 
idea that she was about to be seduced into a world she wasn't ready 
for and he was sure someone would end up heartbroken, he just didn't 
know who . 


* * 


* 


><p>Laurence could feel the nerves heavy in his stomach as he went 
down the hall to pick Riley up at her room. Here he was the leader of 
a nation, albeit a small one, but this young American woman was 
making him nervous, his palms were sweaty, his heart pounding against 
his chest in a way he couldn't recall happening even with Angelic. He 
balled his hand into a fist to knock. <p> 


"Just a moment" Her voice sang in his ears. 



He braced himself, he had no real idea what to expect as she opened 
the door wearing a cream dress with cap sleeves, was snug against her 
body before ending at her knee. "You look absolutely beautiful 
Riley . " 

She blushed, "You're sure this is okay, I know Duke said it was, but 
I'm never sure if he's playing me or not." 

"I can assure you that Edward was not playing you, this is perfect 
Riley, beyond really." He led her down the hallway, sure his reaction 
was obvious as they made their way to the car, once seated he looked 
to her, "So this is your first car race?" 

"Yes, I've watched occasionally on TV with my Dad or Uncles, but not 
at the actual event . " 

He nodded as he watched as she took in the scenery outside, "Well, it 
will be an interesting show for you I'm sure." 

"Are you long over it" She looked at him, studying the way he watched 
the scenery he'd probably seen a thousand and one times 
already . 

"Well, it was a bit more fun when I was racing myself, but I can no 
longer take those risks." He confessed, watching the way her eyes 
settled on him. 

"You raced?" Riley turned her body to him, seeing him in a new light, 
"What else did you do before you became the Crowned Prince?" 

"Well I was on the racing circuit for a little while, and of course 
lots of horseback riding, I went on a few adventure trips, climbed 
some mountains, went on Safari." 

"Wow, you'll have to share the stories of all of that with me, if 
you'd like, if you have time I mean." Riley looked away, suddenly 
feeling embarrassed as she felt him pick her hand up with 
his . 

"Riley, I will make the time to share any stories with you that you 
would like." He held her hand, thanking God above that she hadn't 
pulled it away, and that now she was holding it back. 

"I would like that very much Laurence." She held his hand, she wasn't 
sure why, but it just felt right at the moment. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Auggie choke up on the bat a little bit." Lucas called out from 
the dugout as he watched the young boy during practice.<p> 

Auggie kept his eye on the ball that was pitched to him and swung, 
the crack of the ball meeting the bat echoed as the ball went off 
towards left field and he raced to first base and then 
second . 

"Great job Auggie!" Lucas yelled out before looking over at Doy who 
was getting ready, "Spread your feet apart just a little more." 



Doy did as he was told and got ready for the pitch, the sound of the 
ball against the back echoing for him as well as he made his way to 
first and second base as his ball went towards center field. 

"Great job Doy!" Lucas clapped his hands and look, "Okay Frankie 
you 're up . " 

The boy went to his position and started to get ready when Lucas ran 
out from the dugout and arranged the boys arms a certain way, "Okay 
Frankie, give it a try like this." He stood back watching the pitch 
as the bat made contact with the ball and was all the way out almost 
to the next baseball diamond in the park. 

"Run guys!" Lucas called out watching as Auggie came into home, and a 
moment later Doy was right behind him with Frankie coming in as 
well . 

"Huddle up everyone, great practice. Our first game is Friday we'll 
have two more practices before then okay?" Lucas looked at all the 
boys on the team, "Shower as soon as you get home, wash your 
uniforms, I don't want any stinky boys on this team and I know your 
girlfriends don't want any stinky boyfriends." 

"What girlfriends?" Doy looked at him like he was crazy. 

"Lucas, not all of us meet a girl and fall in love with her right 
away like you did with my sister." Auggie reminded him. 

Lucas chuckled, wondering if he should remind Auggie about his 
_marriage_ to Ava, "Well if your stinky you'll never get girlfriends 
okay? Besides I'm sure your Mom's would like you to smell clean to. 
We'll meet up again Monday at five-thirty, right here, got 
it?" 


"Sure thing Coach." The chorus of boys agreed. 

"Great, now get going" Lucas took off his baseball cap and rubbed his 
golden hair as he watched the boys gather their equipment and scatter 
to their different destinations "Auggie you coming with me?" 

"Yeah, I know my parents wanted to talk to you." Auggie pulled his 
baseball cap down before adjusting the bag over his shoulder. 

Lucas grabbed his bag and bottle of water, "Should I be 
worried? " 

Auggie followed the older boy towards the pathway, "I don't think so. 
I mean we all know you and Riley are going to get back together as 
soon as she comes home from, where is she?" 

"Glendova" Lucas chuckled, "Don't worry no one has really ever heard 
of it. I looked it up; it's a real place, but small. It's less than 
half the size of Manhattan." 

"Why did she go couldn't she have found a job here for the summer?" 
Auggie hadn't really understood Riley's reason to going to some 
random country to work. 


"Well, Riley and I both want to continue our education, and doing 
that is really expensive. We want to build a life together, and her 



friend Duke offered her a lot of money, more than she would make here 
to do so. As much as I hate being apart from Riley," He stopped 
walking and looked at the boy who was almost as tall as he was, or 
maybe it was just the curly hair, "I do hate being apart from her, I 
love your sister Auggie. I want to marry her, I want to build 
whatever life with her that God blesses us with." 

"So you're done bull riding?" Auggie knew his sister hated it, not 
for any reason against the sport but fear that Lucas would get 
hurt . 

"The only reason I would be crazy enough to ride again is if I had a 
chance on Monaco and if I really thought I could last eight seconds 
on him. But that's not happening, I'm done. I don't want to get hurt, 
or worse and not have years on this earth with your sister." 

Auggie was sure he was going to gag, "You are almost as disgusting as 
my parents you know that right?" 

Lucas laughed again, "Well I can only hope that Riley and I are half 
as happy as your parents." 

"Do you remember when you got back from Texas, you guys were like in 
the eighth grade" Auggie started walking again, "and Riley said you 
were a brother." 


Lucas sucked in a breath, his stomach knotting over that terrible 
time in his life, "Yeah, I sadly remember that Aug, what about 
it?" 

"Well, remember that little chat we had?" 

"Yeah, how could I forget, you barely let me talk." Lucas looked to 
the boy, "If you had, you might have found out that I cared about 
Riley very much then, the last thing I wanted to be was her brother, 
or to date Maya, or any of the mess that happened after 
ita€"including Riley getting hurt." 

"She brought that on herself by not being honest, by not being 
selfish for once." The boy told him. "Besides, I know you never meant 
to hurt her, you tried very hard to not hurt her, or Maya." 


"Thank you Auggie, I'm glad you know that." 


"I'm not done." Auggie held his hand up, "If you really do want to 
marry Riley, if you're planning to ask her to marry you, you have my 
blessing . " 


Lucas smiled, "Thank you Auggie that means the world to me. Getting 
your approval is right up there with getting your father's." 


"You'll get it, he hasn't killed you, and he hasn't stolen your shoes 
in ages . " 


Lucas nodded thinking back to the last time he'd had his shoes 
stolen, that was only because Cory had walked in on a very 
compromising position between him and Riley. "I certain hope 


"You will, I know you will. My parents adore you, they always have. 



Dad just has a funny way of showing it, same with the way Mom acted 
with Ava . " Auggie looked around, "So subway?" 


"Auggie, what happened with Ava?" 

He shrugged, "I don't know, we just grew apart I guess. Ava, Doy and 
I aren't the tight unit that Maya, Riley and Farkle were, still are, 
not all friendships last a lifetime." 

Lucas nodded, thinking of the friends he'd lost touch with from his 
own youth, "Yeah, I get it. Any girls you're interested in from 
school ? " 

"Well, maybe." Auggie went to the subway entrance, "Come on. Mom and 
Dad are expecting us." 

Lucas ran to catch up with the boy, suddenly feeling a little bit 
lighter after this conversation. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"I had a lovely time today Laurence." Riley told him as they 
walked up the steps of the palace. <p> 

"I'm thrilled to hear that." He put his hand at the small of his back 
as they walked up the stone steps. "I'm hoping that you'll agree to 
have dinner with Carmella and I this evening, I think it would do her 
some good . " 

"Would that be appropriate?" Riley stopped turning to face 
him. 

Laurence smiled, the warmth of her brown eyes making his heart melt 
and race all at the same time. How did she have this power over him, 
"Since I've asked you, it is I'm the Prince, what I say goes. So 
please Riley, join us for dinner." 

She felt herself nervously twisting her fingers, "It would be good 
for Carmella, so yes." 

"Wonderful, I'll let Jasper know. I'll pick you up at your room just 
before dinner." He thought about kissing her, but decided not 
yet . 

When Riley entered her room she heard her video call ringing and she 
dashed to answer, "Hey Maya what's going on?" 

"Just checking in, how many times has Duke hit on you?" 

Riley giggled, "Well he did say we could run away and get married if 
I wanted, but I reminded him that Lucas has my heart, and pointed out 
to him someone might have his and they just don't know 

it . " 

"Speaking of the Huckleberry, I saw him today, he and Auggie were out 
in the park playing catch or something." 

"That's great; Auggie was hoping Lucas would help him with his 
baseball . " 



"Peaches why are you so dressed up, are you going to a fancy European 
party? " 

Riley looked down at her dress, "Actually I was at the Formula One 
race today with Laurence; this is how they dress here for car 
racing . " 

"Wow, fancy. So tell me all about this place, Duke is loaded isn't 
he?" 

"His family is wealthy, and they do wield a lot of power here in 
Glendova." Riley wondered if her best friend understood what she was 
trying to say, but not saying. 

Maya laughed, "That sounds serious I can't imagine Duke being 
serious . " 

"It's a little odd. His brother is far more serious." She felt 
herself smiling bigger as she thought of Laurence, "So what's going 
on in New York?" 

"Zay just got made manager of the bar, so guess who gets to drink for 
free now, we do!" Maya danced in her seat. 

"That's awesome, what about you?" 

"Just working at the Gallery during the day, partying at night when 
I'm not creating art." Maya giggled, "The boys and me played Never 
Have I Ever the other night . " 

Riley rolled her eyes, "Oh dear God, what happened?" 

"You and Lucas are going to have to scrub down my bathroom when you 
get back, like I mean deep clean, and Zay is probably going to want 
you to do that to his kitchen." 

Riley turned bright red, "Oh my God he told you about that?" 

"You owe me a _major_ dish session when you get back all about the 
Riley and Lucas Sexy Times. I also want to know about the time 
Matthews walked in on you guys . " 

Riley found her head in her hands as she looked up at the video 
screen, "What else do you know?" 

"Barn sex, was it as sexy as it always seems?" 

"Nope, not even close." Riley cringed at the memory. "What about Zay 
and Farkle, anything interesting from either of them?" 

"No, we ended up kind of disgusted by you and Lucas." 

"Wonderful." Riley rolled her eyes. "What else is going 
on?" 

"Nothing really, we're all just kind of hanging around." Maya rolled 
her shoulders back, "So urn tell me about Duke's brother, your 
boss . " 


"Laurence, he's very nice he used to be into car racing, and some 



other adventure sports. He's formal, polite." 


Maya rolled her eyes, "Is he as hot as Duke?" 

"Actually, he's very hot." Riley confessed for the first time even 
herself, "He's got dark hair, sky blue eyes those lips that you just 
know are strong." 

"Does Riley Matthews have a crush on her boss?" 

"No, of course not" Riley shook her head, "I just hadn't thought of 
how to describe him until you asked." 

"Not that it matters because you and Lucas are going to get married 
and are going to have beautiful green eyed brown haired kids who are 
going to call me Aunt Maya." 

Riley grew tense as she let her real smile fade away as her fake 
smile took over, "Great, I have to go get ready for dinner, we'll 
talk soon . Bye . " 

After she hung up, she leaned back in her seat for a moment. 

She could feel her hands shaking as the tears burned her eyes and 
sobs started to take over. She quickly ran to the bathroom turning on 
the shower, she stripped out of her dress and got under the spray. 

She hadn't cried over this in so long, but today the pain came 
rushing back to her, from one offhand remark from Maya. 

Sure she and Lucas had talked about it. They discussed it when they 

were seventeen and found out . 

She turned the water to cold, hoping it would keep her eyes from 
being red and puffy. She felt the shock of the cold water take over 

her senses, in a way it was calming her down. That's what she needed 

right now a calming force; she couldn't have dinner with Laurence and 
Carmella with all these emotions tangling in her body. 

She turned the water back up to hot, staying under the spray for a 
moment before getting out. She combed her hair and started to dry it 
as best she could before pulling it into a simple braid. She dressed 
for dinner, a simple black skirt and one of her nicer blouses, hoping 
this would be okay. 

Having just applied a fresh coat of makeup she heard the knock at the 
door, "Just a moment." She checked her appearance in the mirror 
before opening the door to Laurence. She felt her breath catch a 
little as she saw him, in his khaki pants, button down shirt. "No 
suit ? " 


"Well, they do get a bit tiresome sometimes, you look beautiful 
Riley." He was sure his tongue was hanging out of his mouth like a 
cartoon wolf. "Carmella is very excited you'll be joining us this 
evening . " 

"Well then, we shouldn't keep her waiting." Riley closed the door 
behind her, feeling her pulse speed up when she felt his hand on her 
back as they walked down the hall to the dining room. 

Laurence helped her with her chair, catching the scent of her shampoo 



as he pushed the chair in. Carmella was sitting across from Riley, a 
smile on her face, "I'm so glad you get to eat with us tonight." 

"I am as well." Riley smiled to the young girl. 

"Maybe we could do this every night." Carmella suggested before 
taking a sip of her water. 

"Let us see how this evening goes first sweetheart." Her father 
warned, he knew she adored her nanny, how could she not? He turned to 
Riley, "So Riley, what do you plan to do when you return to New York 
after the summer?" 

"Well, I'll be substitute teaching and working at my mother's 
bakery . " 

"And what about your boyfriend, what will he be doing?" 

"You mean Lucas? Well technically he's not my boyfriend; we haven't 
actually been together since High School." 

Laurence felt himself smile at this news, "Oh, is that so?" 

"We always just kind of said we'd be together after college when 
we're both in New York." She explained, feeling ridiculous about the 
whole situation. 

Laurence nodded, "Well I wish you luck in love." 

"Thank you, I wish that for the both of you as well." She felt a 
blush, she was sure his eyes were locked on her, studying her, she 
couldn't recall ever feeling someone's gaze on her like this besides 
Lucas . 

When dinner was over Carmella was sent to her room, and Laurence led 
Riley outside for a stroll around the grounds, "She really adores 
you . " 

"And she loves you." Riley felt her posture stiffen a bit was they 
walked along a pathway towards the gazebo. 

He cleared his throat, "I wasn't sure what to expect when Edward 
insisted that I hire you to be Carmella 's nanny, you are not the kind 
of girl I thought he would bring back with him. I expected a bubbly 
blonde, not an extraordinary brunette." 

Riley blushed, "You are far too kind, I'm far from 
extraordinary. " 

"You don't see how amazing you are do you?" Laurence reached out to 
her, brushing a strand of hair that had come loose from her braid 
behind her ear, "Riley, you are amazing, I've never seen Carmella 
light up around anyone the way she does you, besides Edward. She 
spends all of dinner telling me about her day, all the things you 
teach her. She's learning more with you than with any of the other 
nannies she's had in the past." 

She could feel her heart racing as she looked into his eyes, her 
mouth felt dry as her lips fell just a little open, "That's very 
sweet of you to say." 



"It's the truth Riley, you are amazing. You've only been here a 
couple of weeks, but when you leave you'll leave an impression, on 
all of us." He only now realized his fingers had her strand of hair 
wrapped around it. He let it drop knowing the time wasn't right, not 
yet, but he could see a hope in her eyes. 

Riley put a hand on his shoulder, "Thank you for believing that 
Laurence. I should get to bed Carmella wants to go riding in the 
morning . " 

"Would it be alright if I join you ladies? I haven't been riding with 
her in a while . " 

Riley dropped her hand, "Carmella would love it. We usually go with 
Duke, I'm not the most experienced rider, but I can hold my 
own . " 

"Wonderful, we should get back to the house the night chill is coming 
in." His hand was at the small of her back as they walked back to the 
house until Riley tripped and Laurence caught her, "Are you 
alright ? " 

She could feel his embrace around her, tight, protective, her 
heartbeat speeding up as she looked into his eyes sure she was 
misreading the desire burning in them. "I am since you caught 


He smiled as he helped her stand on her feet, still holding her 
tightly, feeling her shiver as the night air settled around them his 
hands rubbing her arms to warm her as he searched her eyes before 
kissing her . 

It was gentle, sweet as he held her close, slow, but he was happily 
surprised when she returned the kiss feeling her fingers dancing at 
the nape of his neck before he pulled away, afraid any longer and she 
would be scared away. 

Riley smiled, feeling herself turning red, "Goodnight Laurence." She 
dashed away into the palace, what had she done? She couldn't let that 
happen again, she couldn't give him the wrong idea, she had a plan, 
she had a future with Lucas, but if she did, why did she just kiss a 
Prince? 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"So, Auggie said you wanted to talk to me." Lucas could feel his 
stomach knot as he sat on the couch while Cory and Topanga looked at 
him. <p> 

"He's nervous you never should've stolen all those shoes from him." 
Topanga shook her head, "Lucas, we know that you and Riley have this 
whole plan to be back together when you're both back in New 
York . " 

"And we know that the two of you while not officially being together 
these last four years, have still be faithful to each other, right 
you have been faithful?" Cory looked at the young man who he knew 
loved his daughter. 



"Riley is the only woman I have ever loved, she's the only one I do 
love, she's the only one I ever have done anything with." He looked 
up to them, "Mr. and Mrs. Matthews, I know you weren't happy when she 
and I decided to get physical in high school. But I never would've if 
I didn't believe then that she and I would be together forever, that 
she's the woman I want to marry." 

"So you do plan on proposing?" Topanga sat next to him, trying not to 
smile . 

"Yes, and I would really like both of your blessing if possible. I 
already have Auggie ' s . " 

Cory looked to his wife, "Oh really, Auggie gave you his 
blessing?" 

"Yes sir, I told him it meant almost as much as if I got yours." He 
looked to Cory, "Sir, you're not only Riley's father, but you've been 
a mentor to me as well. I love Riley, no matter what God throws at 
us; I know she and I can overcome it. I know that she worries about 
certain things, but I'm not worried about that." 

"And what about having children, have the two of you really discussed 
that?" Topanga knew the answer, but she wanted to hear it from 
him . 

"We have, we've gone over it time and time again. We know what we're 
getting into." 

Cory sighed looking to Topanga who nodded, "Well, then we can only 
really say one thing." 

"And that would be?" Lucas was pretty sure the last time he was this 
nervous was when he asked to take Riley on her first date, actually 
he wished he could be nervous like that again, this was ten times 
worse . 

"Call us Mom and Dad of course you have our 
blessing . " 

"Really?" 

"Yes, really" Topanga hugged him. 

"Thank you so much, I promise I will do everything I can to provide 
for her and make her as happy as I can." Lucas hugged his future 
mother-in-law . 

"I know you will, we both know." Cory pulled the young man in for a 
hug when his wife finally let him go. "You and Riley are going to be 
very happy together." 

"Thank you so muchaClDad." Lucas felt so much better about everything 
going forward, now he just had to wait for Riley to get home so he 
could finally propose. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Zay scrolled through an app on his phone, it was still early the 
bar wouldn't be busy for a few more hours. <p> 



Maya was nursing a cosmopolitan, "What's so damn interesting on 
there? " 

"Just looking up stuff from the Formula One race today, you know it 
was in Glendova." He scrolled through some pictures, "Huh, the girl 
looks like Riley." 

Maya looked away from the door and to him, "Wait really, I think she 
went to that with Duke's brother." 

"Check it out." Zay slid the phone to her, "Who are you waiting for 
you're jumpy today and keep looking at the door." 

"No one" she shot him a dirty look and checked out the phone, "This 
is Riley, I called her earlier and this is what she had 
one . " 

"Really, are you sure?" Zay looked down at the phone, "What's the 
caption say?" 

"His Royal Highness Prince Laurence of Glendova arrives with a 
mystery woman instead of his brother Prince Edward." Maya and Zay 
looked to each other confused. 

"You guys okay?" Farkle and Lucas had come in each sitting on a 
different side of Maya. 

Maya looked to Zay and then to the other men, "Yeah, just this girl 
totally looks like Riley hanging out with a Prince. So weird, they 
say we all have a look-a-like out there somewhere." 

"Let me see." Lucas was curious what this look-a-like. 

Maya slid the phone towards him. 

Lucas took it, "Huh, she does kind of look like Riles. Could you 
imagine Riley around royalty? I love her, but she'd get all flustered 
and probably fall on her face." 

"Yeah, you're probably right." Maya handed the phone back to Zay, "So 
Zay, you getting the boys their drinks or not." 

"Come right up." Zay drummed on the bar top for a moment before going 
to get Lucas and Farkle their usual's. 

"So guys, any plans for the rest of the weekend?" Maya was looking 
towards the television in front of her, thankful that Zay was nice 
enough to put one screen on a rom-com. She bit her lip when she felt 
his hand on her knee, she reached down to cover his hand with hers so 
he knew she enjoyed it because she knew if she smiled right now, the 
other two would know something was up. She started to quote the movie 
_"He was quoting Shakespeare like some duke, lord guy. I hate phonies 
like that . 

She glanced down from the movie to see his smile in the mirror behind 
the bar, and she gave his hand a gentle squeeze. 


"Alrighty guys don't take advantage of my generosity." Zay put their 
drinks in front of them. "You guys want the Yankees game or the 



Mets? ' 


"Yankees" Lucas and Farkle spoke in unison. 

Zay rolled his eyes and changed the channel as he went to make Maya 
another drink, wondering why she didn't tell Lucas that Riley had 
been at that race today, wearing the same outfit as the woman in the 
picture . 


4. Til I Hear It from You 
'**Til I Hear It from You** 

Maya gasped as his hands took hold of her, his mouth crashing down on 
hers as he pressed her against the shower wall. 

He was hungry for her, now that he had a taste of her he knew he 
couldn't live without her. The way she touched him was filled with 
pure voltage, it was like she was jumpstarting him with each 
kiss . 

Never had Maya allowed herself to imagine what it would be like for 
him to touch her-no that was a lie, she had dreamed, fantasized about 
this many times over the years. Late at night when she couldn't 
sleep, occasionally even when she'd been making love to Dave, he 
would find his way into her mind. 

It had always been him she wanted, but she never thought she could 
have him. If he was really ever going to pick it wouldn't be her, it 
would've been Riley right? 

No, not with the way he kissed her, not with the way he nibbled on 
her neck and earlobe. Not with the way he seemed to devour her body 
with kisses. 

She gasped when his finger slipped in her, his thumb providing the 
right pressure, the right speed, the right motion as she felt her 
body flood with pleasure. 

"Don't hold back" his voice deeper, more raw than she could ever 
remember hearing before. 

Like this he belonged only to her. She never wanted this to end. 

She was about to tell him she needed him when he sped up the thrust 
of his finger, the flick of his thumb. 

Maya was clouded by the burst of pleasure, clinging to his body, her 
nails digging into his back as she cried out. 

He kissed her slowly, feeling her trembling against him. He knew the 
words he wanted to say to her, but he also knew that she wasn't 
ready . 

As her body calmed down Maya knew one thing and one thing only. 
Whatever this was she needed it to last forever, she just wasn't sure 
if that was what he wanted as well. 

She reached out to turn off the water, her hands shaking as he 



continued to hold her, kiss her, finding the spot on her collarbone 
the seemed to drive her mad the moment his lips found it. 


"Take me to bed." She breathed feeling him continue to kiss her as he 
backed out of the shower, bringing her with him. 

Their bodies dripping wet on her bathroom floor he finally pulled 
away, grabbing the towels hanging up and wrapping one around her 
first and then one around himself. He looked into her blue eyes, he 
could see her desire for him, and it still surprised him. Part of him 
was sure he would wake up and find out that these moments so far with 
Maya had all been a dream. "Your wish is my command." 

She smiled as he lifted her into his arms. Her heart was pounding, 
she hadn't expected this, but she had to find a way to hold onto this 
before their time was up and he decided they would be better off as 
friends . 

He placed her gently on the bed, studying the way the evening light 
cast on her body before he slowly un-wrapped the towel from her body 
and then the one from his, his lips finding a path to hers. 

She pulled him towards her, desperate to feel his body against hers. 
She'd never felt like this with Dave, it scared her a little bit, but 
in a good way. 

He reached for the box of condoms on the nightstand, quickly fumbling 
with the wrapper as he looked down at her, she looked like an angel 
the way her blond hair haloed around her head on the pillow. 

He kissed her, pulling her hips to him before finally connecting, 
becoming one. Slowly, deeply, knowing this was the woman he wanted, 
the woman he'd always wanted as he stared into her eyes. 

Maya was lost in his stare as they moved together, gradually moving 
faster as she felt the peak start to rumble through her body as he 
clung to her. 

When he moaned her name, she felt like crying, something about the 
way it sounded in her ears was the greatest sound she'd ever 
heard . 

He kissed neck until he noticed the tears, "Maya, what's wrong?" 

She reached up, smoothing his sandy hair, "Nothing's wrong, this is 
right, you and me it feels right to me." 

He felt his heart swell, "You really think so?" 

"You don't?" She could feel the panic spread through her 
body . 

"Maya, " He held her face in his hands, "This feels beyond right to 
me. This, you and me, I never thought it could happen. I never 
thought you would want me." 

"You thought I wouldn't want you, but I thought you wouldn't want 
me." She sat up, pulling the discarded towel over her body, "I always 
thought if you had to pick it would be Riley." 



He reached out to caress her face, "I adore Riley, but you have my 
heart, you always have." 

She didn't know how to respond so she did the only thing she could 
think ofa€"kiss him. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"I hope you ladies enjoy the surprise I had set up." Laurence 
watched as Carmella and Riley exchanged a curious look just before 
they came upon a clearing in the cherry orchard revealing a picnic 
setup . <p> 

"Daddy is this for us?" Carmella wasn't used to her father setting up 
outings for them. If having Riley here made that happen she was all 
for Riley staying forever, among other reasons as well. 

"Laurence, you really didn't have to do this." Riley told him as she 
dismounted her horse, finding herself sliding into his 
embrace . 

Laurence loved the way her body felt in his hands, it was as though 
she was put here on earth for him and him alone to hold, "How could I 
let a beautiful day like today go to waste." 

Riley felt her heart pick up speed before she pulled away to help 
Carmella down. Thankful the girl was with them knowing she could be 
seduced by the Prince's charm if she allowed it. 

Laurence opened a bottle of wine during lunch and Riley knew that men 
like him only existed in romance novels and hallmark movies. Which 
she had seen far too many of for her own good that didn't stop her 
from finding herself glancing at the Prince a little longer than she 
should or from her eye falling to his lips ever so often. 

He shared stories of his adventures climbing mountains, and the photo 
safari he'd been on. Immediately he had to promise Carmella to take 
her on one when she turned sixteen. 

Riley wasn't really sure what was happening, what was starting. A 
little voice in the back of her head kept reminding her, Lucas you 
love him you have for a decade. But something else inside of her was 
saying to give Laurence a chance, to see where things went. 

When they returned to the stable Carmella quickly dismounted her 
horse with help of one of the stable hands. "I'm going to look for 
Uncle Duke" She announced before racing away. 

"She really loves him, doesn't she?" Riley looked around the stable 
watching Laurence dismount before he came over to her horse. 

"And he loves her." Laurence held the reins as she dismounted, once 
again finding herself in his arms. 

Riley searched his eyes; they became dark like the ocean as he 
studied her, pushing the stray hair from her eyes. She knew it was 
coming, she knew it was happening she knew she should stop it before 
things got complicated but she didn't. 


Laurence knew she was nervous, maybe even a bit scared, but 



temptation could only last so long before he gave into the desire 
swelling inside of him. 

Gently he kissed her, tasting the cherries and wine from lunch on her 
lips as she accepted him, returning the kiss, deepening the kiss as 
his arms wrapped around her. He was strong, steady as he kissed her 
she felt it in her knees and toes until she pulled away just enough 
to look into his eyes. They were dark with desire and her eyes fell 
to his lips, delicious lips she needed to taste again. 

Laurence was stunned when she didn't run but instead initiated a 
second kiss. His fingers tangled in her chocolate curls as a surge of 
energy shot through them. He knew now that he had a chance, that 
maybe the woman in his arms would love him. 

This was so different from kissing Lucas, from his embrace, but 
hadn't she heard her Mother once say different could be better? She 
pulled away, sucking her lips in as she studied the man who had been 
kissing her. Eyes that could turn from sky blue to ocean blue based 
on his desire for her in the moment, his body hard, his arms strong, 
his lips beyond kissable, she let her fingers caress behind his ear 
as she smiled. 

Riley wanted to say something, she didn't know what and finally words 
spilled out of her, "You don't go around trying to seduce all of the 
nannies, do you?" 

He laughed, "Oh Riley, no, not at all. You are the first and only one 
to even tempt me in this way." 

She nodded, "I'm not sure it's a good thing." 

"It could be Riley it could be for you, for me, for Carmella, for 
Glendova." His hands fell from her face to her shoulders before 
taking her hands in his, "I know another man has held your heart for 
a very long time, just perhaps it's time to turn it over to someone 
else . " 

She felt his lips on her fingers when he brought her hands up. 
"Laurence, I don't want to lead you on." 

"You're not, just if you ever decide you don't want my attention, let 
me know. Until then, I plan on showering you with it whenever 
possible . " 

"I'm the help, I'm an American I'm only twenty-two years 
old. " 

"You're Riley, that's all that matters to me." 

The butterflies filled her body when she really saw how he looked at 
her, she was sure if she'd let it happen they would make love right 
here in the stable. "I'm not interested in being a conquest 
Laurence." She began to pull away when he pulled her back. 

"Riley, I'm not looking for a conquest." 

"You're not?" She felt her heartbeat pounding as she saw how blue his 
eyes were in this moment. 



"If I wanted a conquest, I could have any number of women Riley." He 
took her right hand, placing it on his heart, "Do you feel this, 
that's all you. You've brought this stogy old fool back to 
life. " 

"What is it you want from me?" she licked her lips sure he was going 
to kiss her again . 

"I want you Riley, all of you, mind, body, soul, by my side." His 
fingers played with the end of her curls, "I know this is fast, but 
when it feels right you should act on it . I plan to ask you to marry 
me Riley, but not until you're ready." 

"You want to marry me?" She was stunned, she was sure he'd want her 
for a fling, not a lifetime, why would a Prince want her for anything 
more . 

"Yes, I want you to be my wife I want you to be Carmella's 
mother . " 

Riley nodded, she had no clue what she was supposed to say in this 
moment, "I don't know what this is between us Laurence, I've only 
fallen in love once and that started when I was twelve. I'm confused, 
but I'm still drawn to you." 

"Just tell me if I go too far, if this is too much for you say the 
word and I will walk away." 

"You say that, but your eyes are telling me something very 
different . " 

He couldn't help but smirk, "What are my eyes telling you 
darling? " 

"That if it were possible you would make love to me right here, right 
now until we couldn't physically anymore." 

"I would, but I'm not asking for that, not yet Riley." He kissed her 
forehead before looking down at her, "Are you willing to see where 
this goes?" 

She nodded afraid of what words would spill out of her if she spoke, 
before kissing him, feeling him pull her body close against his as 
she got lost in the moment. 
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><p>"Are you sure I'm the one you should be doing this with?" Farkle 
studied Lucas as they walked into the jewelry store. <p> 

Lucas gave his friend a smile, "When I get closer to know what I 
want. I'll have Maya and Topanga come with me." 

Farkle nodded, "Have you talked to Hambone and Topanga yet about your 
plans ? " 

"Yeah, Mom and Dad are on-board I have their blessing and 
Auggie ' s . " 


"Mom and Dad, Hambone is letting you call him Dad?" Farkle never 



thought Cory would go for that. 


Lucas chuckled, "Yeah, they told me to start calling them that. It's 
still a little weird but they're already like parents to me, hell to 
you and Maya as well." 

Farkle nodded running a hand over his sandy hair, "Do you think Maya 
is doing okay since Dave left her?" 

Lucas looked up from the display case he was studying, "Urn, I don't 
know. She loved him right? I never understood them together, but I 
never saw Dave being the one to walk out. I was sure Maya would leave 
him. " 

"Really, why?" 

"Eventually she would realize she didn't really want to be with Corn 
Chip loving Dave, the biggest gossip in middle and high school." 

Lucas looked back at the rings, "She deserves better, you know that. 
She screwed up with Zay years ago by picking Dave, but even Zay and 
Maya would've crashed and burned." 

"Yeah, probably" Farkle sighed, "Like out of all the guys we know, 
who do you think is worthy of Maya?" 

"Well Buddy, I would say you, but there's that pesky promise you made 
to Riley and Maya when you were what seven? And you would never break 
that promise, I mean unless Riley flat out told you it was okay, and 
even then you would probably hesitate." 

Farkle laughed, oh how wrong Lucas was. The last thing he'd done was 
hesitate; he'd kissed her back and then made love to her. "In theory 
of course do you think Maya and I would make sense together?" 

Lucas turned to Farkle, "Are you trying to tell me something?" 

"No, what would I be telling you? We started talking about Maya, you 
said I would be perfect for her, except that promise I made to love 
them both the same." Farkle ' s eyes caught a ring, it wasn't Riley's 
style but it was Maya's. 

"How have you loved them the same all these years?" 

"I don't." Farkle confessed before he realized he said the words. "I 
mean I love them both, Riley is my best friend." 

"And what is Maya?" 

"Maya is the impossible dream," Farkle looked to Lucas, "If I ever 
got a shot with Maya Hart, I would do whatever I could to hold on. I 
wouldn't hesitate, I would just be afraid that I wasn't who she 
really wanted. I mean if Josh showed up declaring his feelings for 
her, what chance would I stand, or even Duke. She was crazy about 
him, she just never admitted it." 

"So you're telling me, that if you actually had a chance with Maya 
you would go for it?" 

"I would." Farkle let his eyes fall to the ring again, he knew it was 
far too soona€"but if he'd already found the right one, why wait. 



He'd just have to come back when Lucas wasn't with him and buy it. 

"So see anything you think Riley would like?" 

"Not yet, well besides the idea of setting you and Maya up." 

"We don't need to be set up." Farkle rolled his eyes, "So how are you 
going to propose?" 

"I'm thinking that the night she gets back from Glendova, I'll be 
waiting in her room. I'll fill it with her favorite flowers, candles; 
have a playlist of her favorite slow songs going. I'll be dressed up 
a little bit, not too much, and I'll have the letters I write her 
each week, she'll come in and I'll kiss her, because you know it's 
been forever since I last did and then I'll get down on one knee, 
tell her how much I love her, how I want to spend the rest of my life 
with her and ask her to marry me." 

"She's going to love that." Farkle looked around, "So see anything 
that screams this is the ring yet?" 

"No, not yet, I kind of have an idea in my head of what I want, but I 
haven't seen anything close to it just yet." Lucas shrugged, 
"Thankfully I still have a few weeks." 

"Yeah, thankfully" Farkle followed him out of the store they went 
their separate ways when they left the store, Farkle watched as Lucas 
went down about two blocks before he went back. "Yes, I'd like a 
closer look at this one please." He told the sales lady. 

The jeweler pulled out the ring he'd been eyeing all afternoon, a 
platinum band that to Farkle looked like two arms wrapping around the 
stone, an aquamarine that reminded him of her eyes. 

He asked the right questions, he thought for a moment on the size and 
realized it could always be resized when the time came. 

He followed his gut and made the purchase, when you know, you 
know . 
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><p>Zay's favorite night working the bar was Sunday it was usually 
quiet with a few regulars who would straggle in throughout the 
evening. It was the one night he could use to get caught up on the 
paperwork, the schedule, anything that needed to be taken care 
of . <p> 

Tonight though something had been nagging at Zay since last night, 
could that really have been Riley with the Prince of Glendova? Why 
had Maya played it off as a doppelganger ? 

He started digging through Royal Watcher websites, before finding one 
dedicated to the Royal family of Glendova. He saw the official 
portrait of Prince Laurence who ruled over the country, and a few of 
him with his daughter Carmella. 

Wasn't that the name of Duke's niece? 


The official portrait of Prince Edward looked to be about ten years 
old as he appeared to be a young teenager. 



"Weird" Zay stared at the screen. 

"What's weird?" Maya sat next to him at the bar, "Oh, Glendova Royal 
Watcher huh?" 

"Yeah, why didn't you tell Lucas that was Riley in that picture last 
night ? " 

Maya looked down at her hands, "I didn't want him to get upset. I'm 
sure there's a valid explanation to the whole thing. I mean let's be 
real; she might have just been meeting the Prince when that picture 
was taken. She did say that Duke's family has a lot of 
influence . " 

Zay looked back to the screen, "You know what's super weird, they 
haven't updated the official picture of the younger Prince in 
ages . " 

"Maybe, he's out of the public eye, or try a google search on just 
him if you're that curious." 

"Aren't you curious? Riley could be hanging around these guys." 

"And none of them are Lucas, she only has eyes for Lucas Friar and he 
only has eyes for her." Maya put a hand over Zay's, "It's Riley and 
Lucas they'll be engaged and married before we know it. Then you and 
I get to be Aunt Maya and Uncle Zay to their beautiful little klutzy 
strong babies . " 

Zay chuckled, "Better them then me. You want a Cosmo?" 

"Yes, please." Maya drummed her hands on the bar top, "I think I 
might start dating again." 

"Good, you should." Zay started to mix her drink, "I know Dave hurt 
you, but the right guy is out there. It's not me, so let's nip that 
in the bud right now." 

"I'm glad we can agree on that Zay, but I do know the right girl is 
out there for you." 

Zay nodded before pouring her drink into the martini glass, "So do 
you have someone in mind or are you going to join the wild adventure 
known as tinder." 

Maya cringed, "I think I'm going to do this the old fashioned 
way . " 

"So eHarmony?" 

"Zay, be serious. I think I'm just going to meet someone, if we 
click, then we date, and see what happens." Maya watched as the door 
opened as Farkle came in. "Hey, how's it going." 

Zay looked at Maya wondering what the hell was wrong with her as he 
went to get Farkle ' s beer. 


"Maya, are you okay?" 



"Yeah, " She leaned in close to him, loving the way her body washed 
smelled on him, "I'm just not sure how to act around you, around them 
anymore . " 

Farkle understood what she meant, "How does dinner, tomorrow night, 
you and me, a quiet restaurant. Like a real date." 

Maya smiled, "You want to take me on a real date?" 

"I meant what I said this morning Maya, I would like it very much, 
what do you say?" 

"Yes, I would like that, a lot." She felt her heart swell when his 
hand found its natural place over hers, as she realized maybe this 
was real for him as much as it was for her. 

Zay came back, placing the beer in front of Farkle, "Okay, time to 
find out about Prince Edward." He tried to google and all he got were 
pictures of the youngest son of Queen Elizabeth of England. "This is 
just so weird, but it's feeding my curiosity." 

Earkle looked over to Zay and then to Maya, "What's going on?" 

"Oh, I think Zay is becoming obsessed with the Glendova Royal Eamily, 
especially since he can't seem to find a picture of the younger 
Prince . " 

Earkle nodded, "Good luck with that buddy." 


5. House of Cards in a Hurricane 

_**Author Note: So you guys that Lucas was hooking up with Maya, come 
guys you should know be better than that. Please, just trust me 
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House of Cards in a Hurricane 

"Daddy is going to love you in that dress." Carmella sat on Riley's 
bed watching her nanny get ready to go to the ballet with her father 
they had been going out quite a bit the last few weeks since the 
picnic, even though Riley would be leaving soon. 

Riley wore a pale pink dress, the skirt a bit puffier than she would 
normally wear but it just felt right for a night at the ballet. "You 
should dress to please yourself no one else Carmella." 

Carmella nodded, "Daddy doesn't normally take such an interest in my 
nannies." The girl was thrilled to see how much attention her father 
had taken in Riley, it was a sign his heart was healing that he was 
ready to find love again and that this could be her new mother. 

"I think most of your past nannies were too old and set in their ways 
to garner this attention." Riley tried to stick a bobby pin in her 
hair to hold her Erench twist, her hands shaking, Laurence had been 
taking her out to every event he possibly could, and she still wasn't 
sure how she felt about him. 


"Riley? " 



"What is it Carmella, is something wrong?" She noticed sadness in the 
young girl's voice. 


Carmella looked to the young woman, "I want you to be my new 
Mom . " 

"Oh" Riley frozen, "Urn, that's very sweet, I'm not sure it can 
happen." The last thing she wanted to do was get her hopes up. 

"Why not. Daddy is over the moon for you and you're crazy about him 
as well. I've seen the looks Riley." The young girl looked at the 
young woman in front of her, trying to figure out her expression. 

"I go back to New York in a week. I like your father, but he'll 
forget all about me. But you will always have me. Whenever you need 
me I'm just a video call away." Riley took the girl in her arms 
hugging her. "Sometimes what we need is just to know we have someone 
out in the world we can talk to. That's what I'll always be for you 
no matter what . " 

Carmella sighed, "Are you happy in New York?" 

"It's my home, how could I not be?" 

"You could be just as happy, maybe even happier here in Glendova." 
Carmella knew what she wanted. 

Riley could see how much Carmella wanted this, "As far as I know your 
father has no intention of asking me to stay." She felt bad lying to 
the girl, but she wasn't sure if Laurence still planned to propose 
and Riley didn't know what she would say if he did. 

"Would you, if he did?" 

"I honestly don't know." 

A knock came on the door, Carmella ran to pull it open. Laurence 
stood in his formal attire. His breath lost when he saw Riley shaking 
her hair free from the aborted up do, "Good evening ladies." 

"Good evening." Riley grabbed her wrap, looking towards Carmella, 

"Bed young lady." 

"Whatever you say Riley" She had to think of a plan, something to get 
her father to make her stay. 

"Did I interrupt something?" He wondered what they could've been 
discussing . 

Riley smiled, "Nothing really, Carmella just told me she wants me to 
be her mother." 

Laurence held back his smile, "Is that so? What did you tell 
her? " 

Riley pulled her wrap around her arms, "I told her no matter what I'm 
here for her, a video call away no matter what." 

He cleared his throat as they got in the car, "Did she fight 
that ? " 



"She tried to convince me to stay in Glendova she said she saw how 
you look at me." He was studying her now in a way that always led to 
a kiss. She'd been trying to avoid another but she knew if he kissed 
her again she may never want him to stop, and that terrified her. 
Before she came here, she had everything in her life planned out, 
figured out. 

"I think we would all like for you to stay. Carmella, Edward myself 
but you would need a good reason, wouldn't you?" 

"A very good reason" His hand was under her chin his sky blue eyes 
going ocean dark once more. Riley couldn't help but wonder what they 
would look like in candle light as he made love to her. 

Her stomach knotted, never before had she thought of making love to 
anyone besides Lucas. 

The car had stopped, they had arrived and Riley knew no matter how 
mesmerizing the dancing was she would be mesmerized by something 
else . 
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><p>"I have an idea of what I think she wants." Lucas sat in the 
bakery with Topanga and Maya. "But I want you two to come with me for 
final approval . "<p> 

Topanga smiled, "Lucas we would be honored." 

"Yeah Huckleberry, I'm glad to see your locking this down finally." 
Maya told him before she began sipping on her smoothie. 

"Great, the appointment is in like ten minutes at the Jewelry store 
down the street." Lucas was beyond ready to pick out the ring, he'd 
been dreaming about this moment for years. He finally knew what he'd 
wanted after searching for weeks. So many times he'd almost asked her 
without one, so many times had he choked back the words marry 
me . 

"Oh Lucas, I know it wasn't always easy with _everything_, but you 
and Riley will be so much stronger for it all." Topanga knew Riley 
had found the one when she was seventeen, the way he handled the life 
altering news she had just learned herself proved to her that fate 
and Maya had done the right thing on that subway car in the seventh 
grade . 

"Let's go pick this ring I'm sure whatever you decide she'll love." 
Maya encouraged, thankful that the drama of Riley and Lucas would 
soon be over. 

When they arrived in the store the bell over the door rang alerting 
the clerk to their arrival. 

"Mr. Friar, who did you bring with you?" The jeweler was an older man 
who ' d been in business for almost forty years in the same location, 
the first time Lucas had been in with Farkle his daughter had been 
working . 


"Topanga Matthews my future Mother-in-Law and Maya Hart the best 



friend." He introduced them with a smile. 


"Wonderful to have you ladies with us today" He pulled out several 
rings placing them on the black velvet. "Mr. Friar has said classic, 
simple, elegance. Is that something you ladies would agree 
with?" 

"Oh yeah, that's our girl." Maya studied the rings one by one. "This, 
what are these spaces on the side?" 

"The couple's birthstones" The jeweler took the ring, "Also room for 
the children to be added later if that's something she would 
like. " 

Maya looked to Lucas, "You know this is the one right? I can already 
see Riley pouting when you take it to get Huckleberry Jr's stone 
added . " 

Lucas glanced to Topanga who mouthed _she doesn't know_ before he 
took the ring from Maya. "The only vision that matters is me seeing 
this on her finger and I know I can. It's the one I've been leaning 
towards the last two weeks, even longer since I came in with Farkle 
two months ago." 

"You brought Farkle ring shopping?" Maya shook her head as she let 
her eyes drift down to the display below her, she couldn't help but 
wonder what he would pick to give her, not that she was expecting him 
to propose, if anything she was expecting him to end things 
soon . 

Lucas nodded, "I was just starting to look I wasn't going to him for 
final approval, that's what you ladies are for." 

"I can't imagine Farkle Minkus shopping for a ring." Maya rolled her 
eyes, but damn she could hope, she could dream about it. 

"Mr. Minkus is a nice man, came in to get a ring resized just the 
other week." The jeweler mentioned. 

"He did?" Maya felt like the air has escaped her body. 

"Yes, he said his Mother needed it a size smaller so she would stop 
throwing it at his Father." 

"That makes sense." Maya let her eyes drift down; it was too soon, 
they hadn't really discussed what they were yet but her eyes went to 
a platinum band that looked to be hugging the aquamarine 
stone . 

"Lovely design isn't it?" The jeweler finished filling out the order 
form for Lucas, "It should be ready in just a couple of days we'll 
call when it's done." 

Maya looked up, "Yes, it really is." 
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><p>"I do hope you enjoyed the ballet this evening." Laurence and 
Riley were walking along the back path of the palace grounds towards 
the cherry orchards. <p> 



She pulled her wrap tightly around her arms, "I enjoyed it very 
much." She was afraid to look at him, to feel the butterflies that 
were starting to form around him, to see the way his eyes filled with 
desire when he looked at her. 

"Am I making you nervous again?" He watched, wondering why she 
couldn't look at him. 

She looked to him from under her eyelashes, "It's just that, oh I'm 
being silly, I feel like something is happening here, between us, and 
I know that can't be, that it shouldn't." 

He reached out to her, his hands taking hers, "Riley, I care for you 
very much. You've brought something to this palace that has been 
missing far longer than I care to admit. I told you as long as you 
allow me to shower you with attention I will." 

"Laurence" it happened, she was lost in those desire filled eyes, her 
heart racing like a triple crown winning horse, "What are you 
saying? " 

He kissed her with every bit of passion he'd been holding back for 
the past several weeks. She needed to know how he felt, that he 
wanted her, and only her. 

Riley melted the moment his lips crashed down on hers as she held 
onto him to steady herself from falling over. She could feel his body 
against hers she could feel the intensity of his desire as her body 
crushed against his. 

She returned the kiss, his desire left her confused, but filled with 
desire of her own as hands drifted down his chest, to the edge of his 
pants her fingers teasing him with a promise. 

He moved to her neck, "Oh Riley" surprised by what she was doing to 
him . 

"Laurence, don't stop, please don't." She gasped, feeling him pull 
her closer as the moved towards the gazebo. 

"Riley you deserve the world" He nibbled her ear, licking the lobe 
ever so lightly "let me give you the world." 

Her body was stirring with new feelings and desires as she felt her 
back against the column of the gazebo. "Oh Laurence" she wanted to 
beg him, but that didn't feel right, she wanted him, needed him right 
now . 

"Do you want me Riley?" He looked into her eyes, the moonlight 
reflecting her desire to him. 

"Very much so Laurence" She couldn't describe to him how much she 
wanted him, "I _need_ you Laurence." 

He smiled as he looked at her, "Do you have any idea how happy that 
makes me to hear that?" 

She let her hand slide to the front of his pants, her fingers tracing 
the outline of his hard throbbing manhood pressing against the 



fabric. "I have an idea, if you want me, you can have me." 

"I don't want you for just one night." His hand moved down the side 
of her body, past the end of her skirt before sliding between her 
legs . 

She closed her eyes bit her lip as she felt his fingers against her 
lace panties. She couldn't speak, she could only moan in pleasure as 
she felt the lace pulled to the side. 

"All of this for me?" He breathed huskily, "Oh my Darling I had no 
idea . " 

"Take me Laurence; make me yours and yours alone." She shocked 
herself by the words coming from her as she felt him slip a finger 
inside of her. 

He kissed her neck, his finger thrusting into her, his thumb circling 
her sensitive nub as he felt her body cling to his, her breathing 
heavy, the way she trembled with pleasure in his arms. 

"Laurence make love to me." She begged as a wave of pleasure took 
over her. 

Laurence lifted her into his arms, carrying her back to the palace 
and into his bedroom. "Do you really want this Riley?" He stood 
behind her, slowly unzipping her dress as she held onto the post of 
his bed, still weak from pleasure. 

She gasped feeling his feather light touch as he helped remove her 
dress, his hands splaying her back as he pushed the dress off her 
shoulders, and down her body. "Oh Laurence, yes, I want you, only 
you." She couldn't believe how true those words felt. 

Riley stepped out of the dress, turning to him as she still wore her 
heels, white lace panties and matching bra. "Do you want me 
Laurence? " 

He pulled off his tie, slipped his jacket off as he moved towards 
her, kissing her with every ounce of desire and need he could muster 
for her, "I want you more than I have ever wanted anyone Riley. 

You're wonderful, beautiful, sexy, God do you know how sexy you are? 
You've been driving me mad with desire since the moment you stepped 
out of the car." 

"Really" She was stunned no one had spoken of her like this, except 
for Lucas . 

Lucas . 

She felt a knot in her stomach as she watched Laurence strip his 
clothes, his body hard, strong, and defined in a way she hadn't 
expected as he came towards her, naked now. She could see how much he 
wanted her, needed her. 

She dropped to her knees as she looked up at him, her fingers running 
along his shaft, causing him to quiver, "Is this all for me?" 


"Yes my Darling." His body trembled slightly when she touched him, 
was she about to make one of his repeated fantasies come true? Dear 



God she was . 


Her fingers wrapped around him, pumping him, encouraging him to 
thrust into her hand for a minute before she took him into her mouth, 
feeling him hit the back of her throat as she hummed in pleasure, 
feeling his fingers grip her hair with passionate control as he 
thrust and she swallowed. 

"Riley, Riley my darling." He cried out, this wasn't what Laurence 
had expected, but dear God he was thrilled, this American woman was 
the cure to everything that had been wrong with him, and he was going 
to do whatever he could to make her happy, and keep her in his 
lif e . 

She licked him one final time before she felt him pull her up and 
toss her on the large bed before pulling her panties down. 

"You're a naughty girl my Riley" He lifted her leg, kissing his way 
to her thigh, "How do you think I should reward you?" 

"Reward me?" She giggled, "What does my Prince consider a 
reward? " 

He gave her the biggest smile she'd ever seen from him before his 
face disappeared between her legs. She could feel the way his tongue 
explored her folds, the way his lips kissed her, she could feel his 
hunger for her as he drove her to the peak not once, but twice. 

"And now your reward" He kissed his way up her body as he pulled her 
to the edge of the bed. 

"That wasn't my reward?" she wasn't sure if she could handle more 
from him, but she wanted to try, needed to try. 

"Oh my darling" He kissed her as he guided himself into her, sure 
he'd never felt anything better in his life. 

"Laurence" She cried out feeling another crash of pleasure as his 
pace picked up, his movements harder before he crashed onto 
her . 

Riley's eyes flew open, her body sleek with sweat, her heart 
pounding, her mind swimming as she clutched the blankets of the bed 
against her. She looked around; she was in her own room, alone. 

It had been a dream a highly erotic dream but still just a dream one 
that wasn't about Lucas. 

He'd always been the star of her dreams, especially the erotic 
ones . 

What was her subconscious trying to tell her? 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Riley could feel the nerves in her stomach twisting into knots as 
she saw who was calling her on video chat. It had been a few days 
since she and Lucas had spoken, and she was so confused, especially 
after the dream the other night. <p> 



"Hi . " 


"Hi . " 

"Hey. " 

Lucas cleared his throat, "So, are you ready to come home?" 

"Very ready" She lied, she didn't know what was happening between her 
Laurence and Lucas and she had made promises, but were they really 
going to be followed through on them? 

"Great, we miss you, I miss you." He confessed as he watched her on 
the video screen, "Are you sure you're okay?" 

"I just miss you Lucas. These last twelve weeks have felt like a 
lifetime . " 

"You'll be home soon babe, and when you get home, I promise nothing 
is going to separate us like this again." 

She smiled, wondering why she'd had doubts. "That's just what I 
needed to hear and I didn't even know it." She saw another call 
coming in, "I gotta go, Maya is calling." 

"Okay, love you." He blew her a kiss. 

"Love you to." She would tell Laurence that as drawn to him as she 
was, Lucas was the man for her. "Hey Maya what's up?" 

"Not much, just sitting here thinking that when you and Lucas get 
married you'll probably end up starting a family pretty quickly. I 
know you guys are like rabbits once you get going and well, can I 
request now that your first daughter be named Maya?" 

Riley couldn't do this right now she didn't want to do it, "Maya, I 
can't make you that promise." 

"Oh come on, you're going to produce this adorable little weirdo 
that's this crazy perfect combination of you and Lucas. It's going to 
need to be named Maya to survive." She smiled. 

Riley tried to take a deep, calming breath, "Lucas is going to veto 

it . " 

"Damn Huckleberry." Maya sighed, "Fine, so how's Glendova, meet any 
cute Princes you could send my way?" The last thing she needed was 
Riley suspecting something was going on with her and Farkle. 

Riley started coughing, "Urn, you know we can talk about cute Princes 
when I get back. Or maybe you should call up Duke and asked him if he 
knows any. I think he might have a name for you." 

Maya rolled her eyes, "I know they have Princes there Riles, I looked 
it up on Wikipedia, and Zay has been all about the royals of 
Glendova. He's actually obsessed with trying to track down a picture 
of this Prince Edward guy since he can't find any. I know that the 
Crowned Prince is to die for. Like holy shit is he hot, I would lock 
that down if I were you, you wouldn't happen to know what Prince 
Edward looks like do you." 



Riley smiled as Duke slipped into her room, "Oh you want to know what 
Prince Edward looks like?" 

Duke shook his head no. 

"He's dreamy Maya I bet you would love kissing him. His hair is the 
color of honey he has crisp gray eyes, kissable lips." 

Maya rolled her eyes, "See you're describing Duke just to tease 


"Oh, did that sound like Duke, shucks I wonder why?" Riley was 
looking more at him than at Maya "Could be that Duke just came in my 
room without knocking." 

Maya sighed, "Duke, talk to me sexy." 

Duke blushed as he came around to sit next to Riley, "Well if it 
isn't the one that got away Maya, my darling, when are you going to 
come to Glendova and see me?" 

"When are you going to come back to New York and finally really 
romance me?" she teased knowing he would never actually do that, and 
the only man she wanted romancing her was Farkle. 

"Ooh, she's challenging you Duke, I think you should romance the hell 
out of her the next time you're in New York." Riley smiled to him, 

"So Maya, I'll be back in a few days. I get in sort of late that 
first night, and I'm going to need like a day or two to adjust to the 
time change, but we'll have to get lunch." 

"Lunch, how old has this country made you Riles? We're going to the 
club with the boys. You and Lucas can make out in a dark corner and 
Zay will get a drink poured over his head, Farkle will hit on a woman 
that doesn't speak English, and I will make out with a loser who only 
wants to get in my panties." Maya knew that wasn't really what would 
happen at least she hoped it wasn't. Damn she and Farkle really 
needed to talk, didn't they? 

Riley turned to Duke, "Save her from this; be her Prince Charming 
Duke . " 

"Riley hush" He turned to the video screen, "Maya, when I come to New 
York in a few weeks, I am going to take you to dinner, I'm taking you 
out on a real date to show you how a Gentlemen should treat a 
lady . " 

"Since when are you a Gentlemen I remember lots of drunken make out 
sessions before I dated Dave." 

"Oh Maya, you are in for a surprise." 

Riley looked to him, "I'm telling her right now." 

"No you are not ! " 

"Yes I am ! " 


"Tell me what?" Maya stared at her friends through the screen. 



"Duke knows Prince Edward, better than you can imagine." 

"Oh you're friends with this Prince guy?" 

"Better Maya, better." 

"Riley, don't do it." Duke warned her. 

"Tell me ! " 

"Prince Edward is" Duke's hand went over Riley's mouth and he looked 
at the screen, "She's just teasing you Maya. We'll talk soon dear 
Hart." He quickly hung up the call before Riley could spill his 
secret . 

Duke pulled his hand away from Riley and felt himself slapped in the 
shoulder, "Duke, why wouldn't you let me tell her, I thought you 
wanted to see her reaction." 

"She wouldn't believe you Riley she would think we were just messing 
with her. Besides, if I'm to romance Maya, I want her to fall in love 
with me, not my title." 

Riley nodded, "Do you worry about that a lot, is that why you never 
told us?" 

He nodded, "Yes, Laurence used to before he became the one in charge, 
but then he closed himself off, until you." 

"Oh, really" She looked away, trying to remember that feeling she had 
while speaking to Lucas, how sure she was as it started to chip away 
again . 

"Riley, my brother cares for you deeply if he's not who you want to 
be with, you need to tell him tonight." 

"Tonight at the ball tonight" She hadn't been prepared to tell 
Laurence anything, except whatever she felt in the moment, because 
that would be when she was most honest, wouldn't it? 

"Yes, you'll leave tomorrow he shouldn't be left with any hope that 
he'll be able to get you back here to Glendova." 

"Duke, I promise I'll be honest with Laurence." 

"Good, I'll leave you to get ready Laurence had a dress sent for 
you." He kissed her forehead, "You're going to look like a Princess, 
and I hope you know when he looks at you, if you haven't already 
stolen his heart, you will." 

Why did things seem to make so much sense one moment, but the next 
everything was a mess. What did Laurence really want from her? A 
wife, a mother for Carmella, a companion what did Lucas really want 
from her a wife, a mother to their children, companionship, to 
fulfill every dream they'd ever had together. 

But she couldn't give Lucas what he wanted. 

Could she give Laurence what he wanted? 



><p>Lucas came into the bar, Zay was fixing a drink and chatting with 
a pretty redhead when he sat down and put the black box down in front 
of him.<p> 

Zay came over, "Is that it man?" 

Lucas nodded as he watched his friend open the box and study the 
ring . 

"What's with the smaller diamond and the blue stone?" 

"Our birthstones, the diamond for April and the tanzanite for 
December" Lucas took the box from his friend, "I am really going to 
do this Zay, it's really happening." 

"Is that it?" Farkle had come in and sat next to Lucas, "Wow that is 
Riley perfectly." 

"Maya and Topanga agreed." Lucas looked at the ring, he knew this is 
what she would've picked for herself, "Hey I heard you had your Mom's 
ring resized at the same jewelry shop." 

Farkle sighed, "Yeah, actually it wasn't my Mom's ring. I bought an 
engagement ring, I've been seeing someone, and I'm going to ask her 
to marry me." 

Zay slapped his hands down on the bar, "You're seeing someone you're 
going to ask to marry and you're just now telling us about her. Dude, 
I thought we were best friends, remember we grew up together, it was 
always the three of us." 

"I'm not proposing right away, it's still too new for that, but I saw 
the ring and I just knew it was the one for her." Farkle confessed, 
"I'm probably getting a head of myself." 

"Who is this girl Farkle?" Lucas closed the ring box and put it in 
his pocket as he looked to his friend, no longer was Farkle the 
squeak he'd been in middle school. Puberty had blessed the boy, who 
had decided to attempt to embrace sports and ended up enjoying the 
new found muscles. Sure he wasn't like Zac Efron or the Rock, but it 
fit him, a lot of Lucas' friends in Texas thought Farkle was a model 
when they saw his Instagram pictures. 

"I know it's that hot secretary at your office. The one with the 
pitch black hair, she wears the cute retro glasses, always has the 
tightest skirt on" Zay took a sip of his ginger ale before 
continuing, "Oh or is it the girl from the gym, the one whose hair is 
always a different color on the ends." 

"It's neither," Farkle looked around nervously as the door opened and 
Maya came in, his heart sped up at the sight of her, "I promise. I'll 
tell you guys soon." 

"Hey boys what's up?" Maya looked to them all, "Guys, you 
okay ? " 

"Farkle was just telling us about his new girlfriend." Lucas smiled. 



"But he won't tell us who she is, just that he's crazy about 
her . " 

Maya found herself standing up straighten, "He's crazy about her 
huh?" 

"Yeah, I am." He looked into her eyes and couldn't help but smile, "I 
just hope to God she's as crazy about me as I am about her." 

Maya tried to relax her breathing, she really didn't need Lucas or 
Zay picking up on something right now, "I bet if you asked her she 
would tell you she's head over heels in love with you. Any girl lucky 
enough to fall in love with you would be." 

Zay's phone alert went off and everyone around him jumped as he 
studied the screen, "Oh come on!" 

"What's wrong?" Lucas, "Did the Rangers lose?" 

"No, I had my phone set to alert me when the Glendova Royalty makes 
the news, they mention this Prince Edward guy but they never have a 
picture of him." Zay slid the phone to Lucas, "Apparently they're 
having a ball tonight, that's the Crowned Prince and his daughter, 
but they never show his brother." 

Maya giggled, "I asked Riley about this Prince Edward, she said you 
should ask Duke they apparently know each other very well." 

Zay took his phone, "It's just weird, I know I'm being ridiculous but 
why are there not pictures of this man?" 

"Maybe he's not attractive at all and they have an agreement with the 
press to keep his pictures out of the paper so it's easier for him to 
find a wife." Maya suggested, "Or maybe, he likes to be on the down 
low, like in that movie with Julia Stiles. We've watched that one, 
where the Prince of like Denmark comes to college in the US, falls 
for a girl there and brings her back to make her his Princess." 

Zay shook his head, "Yeah a royal is really going to do that. Please 
Maya, you watch too many Rom-Coms . " 

"Blame Riley, who do you think makes me watch them." Maya sat down 
next to Earkle, "What's a girl got to do to get a drink around this 
place? " 

"I think a 'Please Zay may I have a Cosmo' might just get you a drink 
Sugar . " 

Maya leaned on the bar with her arms as she looked to Zay pouting 
just a little, "Please Zay may I have a Cosmo?" 

"See, that gets you a drink." Zay shook his head as he left to go 
make it, when he reached for the glass he noticed in the mirror that 
one of Maya's hands left the bar as her eyes were lost on Earkle. 
_Interest ing_. 


6. The Sun Goes Round the Moon 


**The Sun Goes Round the Moon** 



Maya stormed into Farkle ' s apartment, throwing her purse down on the 
chair closest to the door as she always did. "Farkle?" 

He came out from the bathroom, a towel around the lower half of his 
body, "Hey, is something wrong?" 

She paused, taking in this image of him. Needing it to burn in her 
memory, "Riley comes home tomorrow." 

Farkle watched the way her lips trembled slightly they'd been 
avoiding this for weeks. Whenever either of them brought up what was 
really going on between them the other would kiss them and at the 
very least lead to a long make-out session. "She does, and that's 
when our trial is over." 

Nervously she shuffled towards him, "Do you want our trial to be 
over? " 

Farkle really wished he was dressed for this, "I think the trial 
should be over" 

"Oh" Maya nodded trying to hold onto her emotions, he didn't want her 
after all. 

"Maya" he reached out for her, taking his hand in hers, "I think our 
trial should be over because I know what I want. I want you, I want 
us, I want to be able to tell people that I am so crazy in love with 
Maya Penelope Hart and I don't care what anyone else thinks." 

She was sure her heart has stopped and she dropped dead, Farkle 
couldn't really be saying what he was saying could he, "You're in 
love with me?" 

He nodded as he reached up to push the hair from her eyes, "I love 
you Maya, and not the same way I love Riley and not the same at all. 
You are everything I want in my life." 

She blinked feeling a tear escape and then his thumb on her cheek 
wiping it away as she studied his eyes, he meant it. Farkle Minkus 
really meant it he never said anything he didn't mean. 

Farkle watched her, the tears she was fighting to hold back, he 
wished she could say it back, but he didn't expect her to. He sucked 
in his breath, gathering all the courage he could, "What do you want 
Maya?" 


She reached up, her fingers running along his jawline, just a day's 
growth of his beard since he obviously hadn't shaved yet, "You, us, 
it was always you Farkle. I was just afraid, why would you want me 
when you could want Riley instead." 

He took her hand kissing her fingers, "Maya, 
have your own insecurities. How could I not 
amazing, and when we're together everything 


"That's how I feel to when we're together, like everything just 
sense . " 


sometimes I forget you 
want you, you are 
feels right to 


makes 



"Be mine." He pulled her against his body, looking down into her 
aquamarine eyes. 


Every time his sapphire eyes stared into her Maya was sure she would 
forget how to breathe, "I love you, I am terrified of screwing this 
up, but I do love you Farkle." 

He couldn't hold back the smile that grew on his face as he picked 
her up in his arms and swung her around, "Did I just hear you right, 
Maya Penelope Hart loves me Farkle Minkus?" 

"I am crazy in love with you Farkle." She held onto him tightly even 
when he finally put her down, "I love you, I want us, I want whatever 
future that is, for however long you'll have me." 

"Let's start with this." He cupped her face gently as he leaned down 
to kiss her, softly, sensually, trying to convey how much he cared 
for her with his lips. 

Maya could feel the kiss throughout her body as her toes curled as he 
felt him lift her up just slightly before pulling away. She was 
breathless as she looked up at him. 

"We take this as fast or as slow as feels right, we don't have to 
tell anyone if you don't want to." 

She wrapped her arms around his neck, her fingers teasing the ends of 
his fresh haircut, "Part of me wants to go out on your balcony and 
scream that I'm in love with Farkle Minkus and he's in love with me 
to, but let's just be. Let's just be you and me, but if you want to 
make out with me in the club this weekend you better." 

His smile changed to a wicked grin, "That sounds hot." He started to 
kiss her neck, "How about I go get dressed and then I take you to 
dinner . " 

"That sounds wonderful." She giggled when his lips found the space 
just behind her ear, "Farkle, go get dressed. Your girlfriend is 
hungry for food we can work on other hungers later." 

He planted one last kiss behind her ear, "Whatever my lady wants" 
Before disappearing into his bedroom. 

Maya couldn't believe it, she'd let herself hope, but never had she 
expected that Farkle was in love with her. This was real. This was 
happening. He wanted her just as much as she wanted him. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>When Riley came back from her shower, she saw the garment bag 
hanging on the door of her armoire and a note.<p> 

_Please wear this tonighta€ 1 I know you'll be stunning. _ 

Riley pulled down the zipper of the bag revealing a red gown. 

The bodice was fitted, with beaded flowers embroidered all over, 
while the skirt, layers and layers of tulle with crystal beads 
attached . 



If she could've picked any dress in the world this was it. 


She quickly did her hair, pulling it into a high ballerina bun, she 
did her makeup, adding just a little extra eyeliner but keeping her 
look simple. 

Finally when she put on the dress her breath was taken away, before 
she could really take it all in she heard the ring of her video call 
and she went to answer it. "Hey Zay, what's up?" 

"Whoa Cotton Candy Face, you're going somewhere fancy huh?" 

She smiled, "Urn, yeah kind of. Is something wrong, is Lucas 
okay ? " 

"He's fine, I just wanted to call and say we can't wait for you to 
get back in a couple of days." 

"Aww, Zay I miss you to. I can't wait to be back in the city. I heard 
you're manager now, Maya said something about free drinks." 

He rolled his eyes, "Honey Nugget keeps flirting with me when she 
doesn't mean it." 

"She's still getting over Dave I think. But her flirting is a good 
sign, are you interested in her?" 

"I'm not, besides I think Maya found someone." 

"Zay" Riley sat down, "What do you know?" 

"Nothing for sure" he shrugged, "But, I think, maybe Honey Nugget is 
dating Farkle." 

Riley shook her head, "Oh come, she would've told me, he would've 
told me . " 

"I know for a fact that Farkle is seeing someone, but he won't tell 
us who . " 

"That doesn't mean its Maya." 

"Maya did say she was ready to start dating, and she's looking at 
Farkle differently. Riley, I think something is going on between 
them . " 

"Are you jealous Zay? Is that why you're spending all your time 
trying to find a picture of a Prince?" 

He bowed his head, "Maya told you about that huh?" 

"Yeah, what's up with that?" 

"Just curious, it's a weird little mystery. But I bet you've met him, 
haven't you. You were pictured at the Formula One race with his older 
brother the Crowned Prince." 

"Wait, what?" Riley stared at her friend, "There is a picture of me 
with, La€"His Royal Highness Prince Laurence?" 



"Yeah, we thought it was just a look-a-like a first, but Maya said 
she spoke to you earlier that day and you were wearing the same 
dress . " 

Riley nodded, "Yes, wow, I did go to the Formula One race, I mean 
it's kind of a thing here." 

"Riley, are you okay?" 

"Yeah, it's just a big night here in Glendova, major ball at the 
Palace . " 

Zay's eyes grew wide, "You're going to see him. Prince Edward, please 
Cotton Candy Face get me a picture of him. I will give you free 
drinks until I'm either dead or not working at the bar 
anymore . " 

Riley smirked, "I will see what I can do I make no promises." 

"So you ready to come home to Lucas?" 

"I am very ready to come home." She sucked in her lips for a moment, 
"I miss New York I miss all of you guys." 

"We miss you. We're all going to the club the night after you get 
home . " 

Riley smiled, "Yeah, Maya told me." 

"Good, we'll celebrate that night." 

"Celebrate what?" 

"You being home, and anything else that comes up" He smiled, knowing 
she knew what he meant . 

"Cute Zay, real cute." 

Her door opened and Duke popped his head, "Riley, oh sorry you're on 
a call . " 

"Duke, talk to me brother" Zay's voice filled the room as Duke moved 
towards the computer thankful he hadn't put his official sash on just 
yet . 

"Hello Zay, how are you?" 

"Great, are you taking care of Riley? Making sure no men are sniffing 
around our girl." 

Duke gave his friend a smile, "Well I've warned away the ones I 
could. I'll be in New York in a few weeks we'll have to hang 
out . " 

"Sounds great, hey any chance you can get me a picture of this Prince 
Edward guy? I can't find any online of him except one of him at like 
twelve . " 

Duke looked towards Riley, "I bet there will be at least one tomorrow 
for you to find. I know for a fact that Prince Edward will be at the 



ball this evening, and I'm pretty sure he's going to insist on a 
dance with Riley." 

"Riles, don't get swept away by a Prince, you've got a Cowboy waiting 
for you back at home." Zay warned. 

"You don't have to worry about me Zay, I promise. I'll see you in a 
few days" She hung-up and looked over to Duke "What's up?" 

"You look amazing Riley." He kissed her cheek, "So are you ready for 
your first royal ball?" 

"I'm as ready as I think I could ever be. I mean I think my nerves 
have calmed down so I shouldn't be more klutzy than I normally 


Duke looked to Riley, "Follow your heart, trust it." 

"Of course, Duke are you trying to tell me something?" 

"No, just reminding you that you need head and heart, not just one." 
He kissed her forehead, "I'll see you in a few. Save me a dance. I'll 
make sure that photograph gets blasted online for Zay to see." 

"He's going to freak you know that right?" 

"Of course, what fun would it be if he didn't freak." Duke went to 
the door, "I'll let you finish getting ready." 

"Thank you Duke." Riley watched him leave as she closed her laptop to 
keep from getting distracted by another call. 

A knock came rapping on her door. 

She slipped on her shoes throwing it open to see Laurence. Her breath 
caught, her heart was sure to have stopped as she saw him in his 
official formal wear. "You look amazing Your Highness." 

He smiled, "As do you Riley." He kissed her cheek and took her hand, 
leading her down the hall, "I'm glad the dress fits." 

"It's perfect." She told him as they stood outside the ballroom, the 
doors opened and she couldn't believe her eyes. Nothing she'd seen in 
all her years in New York had ever been this elegant. She was dazed 
by it all. She'd gone to plenty of formal Gala's thanks to her 
friendship with Farkle, and the events his Mother began putting on 
for the foundation his Father had started when they were in middle 
school . 

Laurence hadn't taken his eyes off Riley, she was beautiful every 
day, sexy without even trying, and right now all he could think of 
was how gorgeous she was, how he wanted to spend every day for the 
rest of his life telling her that. 

"Beautiful, isn't it?" 

"This is like nothing I have ever seen before." She didn't even know 
where to look as Laurence guided her in, their introduction a blur in 
her mind as the rest of her senses were overloaded. 



Laurence led her to the dance floor, his hand resting just above her 
hip as the other held her hand high in the air as he led her around 
the floor. 

Her heart was racing, her body burning from his touch. She was lost 
in his eyes, which grew darker as the night went on. 

The only time she could think was when she danced with Duke, and they 
posed for a picture for the press, but even then her thoughts were on 
Laurence, did he want her? She wasn't sure; she needed to know if he 
wanted her, what he wanted from her. 

The evening was growing late, and Laurence escorted Riley outside to 
get some fresh air, putting his jacket over her shoulders so she 
wouldn't get cold. 

They walked along the Cherry Orchard; the moon was full above them 
providing more light than they normally had on their evening 
walks . 

"Riley," Laurence stopped to turn to her, "I've enjoyed getting to 
know you these last few weeks. I think bringing you here was the best 
decision Edward has ever made not only for Carmella, but also for 


"Oh Laurence, I've loved spending time with Carmella, and getting to 
know you as well." She smiled as she watched him take her hand. 

"I know we haven't known each other very long, I know you're 
returning to New York and that you have plans for a life there. I 
know you've never dreamed of living in Glendova, you probably never 
even heard of our little country until you met Edward." 

"Laurence, are you asking me to stay as Carmella 's Nanny?" That was 
the only way he could really want her, wasn't it? It had to be, she 
didn't know if she was strong enough to resist him. 

"No, Riley." He dropped to one knee as he looked up into her shocked 
brown eyes, "Riley Matthews, would you do me the greatest honor and 
become my wife, the mother of my daughter, the Princess of my 
people? " 

She was silent for a moment Laurence wanted her he wanted her to be 
Carmella 's mother, his Princess. "Yes, yes I'll marry you 
Laurence . " 

He rose to his feet and pulled her in for a slow kiss. He had never 
been happier in his life until this moment. He reached in the pocket 
of his jacket and pulled out the ring, a five carat square cut yellow 
diamond with a halo of diamonds around it, slipping it on her finger, 
"We'll make the official announcement when you return from New York, 
oh my Darling, we will be every so happy." 

She smiled, she truly believed him. "We will, I know we will." 

_But what are you going to do about Lucas ?_ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Dude you are not putting that cheesy ass song on this playlist." 



Zay shook his head and pushed Lucas away from the laptop. <p> 


"What the hell Zay? She loves that song." Lucas watched as Zay 
removed it from the playlist. 

"This is the playlist that she'll remember forever, this is the 
soundtrack to your proposal and you want to put some cheesy boyband 
song on it." Zay looked over more of the selections, "Dude, you 
cannot put the Cuddle Bunnies theme song on here. What is wrong with 
you? " 

"I have my reasons, it's staying." Lucas pushed him away, pulling the 
laptop towards him as he continued to put the list together. "Don't 
you have work to do?" 

Zay shook his head, "You're lucky that the nurses are about to come 
in for their after shift margarita ' s . " 

"God bless the nurses." Lucas chuckled as he went and added another 
sappy song he knew that Riley adored. 

Tomorrow night was the night, he knew that Cory and Topanga would go 
pick Riley up at the airport, and he and Auggie would set up her room 
for the proposal. They were meeting early in the morning to hit up 
the floral market and try to get as many Gardenias' as they 
could . 

He couldn't wait to see her again, to see that smile, to see her 
brown eyes light up when they looked at him, to finally ask her to be 
his wife, to build a life with him. 

As Lucas looked at the playlist on his screen he couldn't help but 
smile. Tomorrow night was going to be a night he and Riley would 
remember forever. 

Zay glanced down at his phone after he made a pitcher of Margarita's, 
seeing the alert for pictures from the ball in Glendova. He pulled up 
the pictures, and there was Riley in a red dress, the same one she'd 
been wearing when he'd called her earlier. The first picture she was 
dancing with Duke that seemed innocent enough, until he saw the 
caption . 

_Prince Edward dances with college friend Riley Matthews. _ 

Zay scrolled down and then saw a picture of Riley with the Crowned 
Prince . 

_Prince Laurence and Riley Matthews spend the evening dancing 
together ._ 

"Oh Cotton Candy Face, what is going on? And what the hell Duke?" He 
spoke to himself; far enough away that Lucas couldn't hear him. 

Zay studied the picture of Riley with the Crowned Prince, he didn't 
like the way they were looking at each other. He really didn't like 
the way this Prince guy was looking at Riley. 

He looked over to Lucas, the goofy lovesick smile on his face as he 
put the playlist together, Riley would be back tomorrow, nothing was 
going to keep her away from Lucas. They'd battled far too hard, and 



spent too much time apart already to have someone come between them 
now, right? 


7 . Making Memories of Us 
**Making Memories of Us** 

Auggie came out of the bathroom, dressed for the day but still mostly 
asleep as he looked at his parents who sat in the kitchen beaming 
with pride and Lucas who sat with them. The three adults enjoying 
their morning coffee, "Why does it have to be so early?" 

"We've got to get the Gardenias before someone else snags them all." 
Lucas finished the last sip of his coffee, "Come on Auggie, I'll buy 
you breakfast." 

"Now that is my language." He followed Lucas out the door. 

"Can you believe it Cory, tonight our daughter is going to become 
engaged to the man she's always loved." 

Cory smiled as he looked at his wife, "It's not proposal during high 
school graduation, but I am thankful for that. I was a little worried 
that was going to happen." 

"They're not us" Topanga took a sip of her coffee, "Do you really 
think they're going to be okay, with you know?" 

Cory put his hand over his wife's and looked into her eyes, "I 
believe that these two are going to be okay. They've known for years, 
am I happy about how they found out, no. Am I happy about the time I 
caught them a year later in the bay window, no. But I know they love 
each other, I know they've discussed and weighed all the options 
going forward. I also know that Lucas loves our daughter, and it 
really doesn't matter to him how they have a family, if they have a 
family . " 

Topanga sighed, "Riley is very lucky, I hope she really knows 
that . " 

"I'm sure she does." Cory looked around the apartment, "It's going to 
be weird when she moves out." 

Topanga shook her head, "They're going to be down the hall the only 
way to have her closer would've been to have Lucas move in 
here . " 

Cory sighed, "Okay, point taken. Besides we'll have a key." 

Topanga laughed, "You think they're going to give you a key, 
please . " 

"I have an in with the Super." Cory smiled, "besides it would only be 
for emergencies." 

"Yeah sure it is Cory, sure it is." 



><p>Zay hadn't slept well, how could he. All he could think about 
were those pictures of Riley with Duke and apparently his brother. 
Here it was early in the morning and he found himself at Farkle ' s 
door . <p> 

He pounded loudly, thinking maybe it was too early for him to be 
awake but he wasn't answering his phone and Zay hadn't been able to 
get Maya to answer his calls either. 

The door swung open, there was Farkle pulling on a t-shirt and wiping 
his tired eyes, "Zay, do you realize how early it is?" 

"Yeah I do, but this is important." He pushed his way in, stopping 
short when he saw Maya in the kitchen wearing one of Farkle ' s space 
t-shirts as she poured a cup of coffee. 

"Coffee Zay" She asked him as if it were perfectly normal for her to 
be in Farkle ' s kitchen. 

"Yes please." He looked to his friends as he went to the kitchen 
counter, "Okay, I know I didn't sleep well last night, but you two 
look awfully cozy this morning, here, together, in Farkle ' s kitchen, 
across town from where your apartment is Maya." 

She handed him a cup of coffee and the sugar bowl, "You know you want 
to ask it, so ask it." 

Zay slapped his hands on the counter and looked at them, "I knew 
something was going on with you, Riley told me no, but I 
knew . " 

Farkle picked up the cup of coffee Maya had poured for him, "When did 
you talk to Riley?" 

"Yesterday, before she went to a ball at the Palace." Zay nodded as 
they stared at him. 

Maya looked to her boyfriend, "I think Zay has officially lost it." 
She looked to him, "Sweetie, you need a girlfriend." 

"No shit Maya." He shook his head, "No really, they had this major 
ball in Glendova last night. That's why I came over." 

Maya grabbed onto Farkle dramatically, "Oh he must've finally found a 
picture of Prince Edward. Farkle catch me I might fall from 
shock . " 

Farkle held onto her as he smirked, "Zay what is so important you're 
here at seven-thirty in the morning" 

Zay tapped his screen on and showed the picture to them, "Here's a 
picture of Prince Edward dancing with his college friend Riley 
Matthews . " 

Maya grabbed the phone, "But that's Duke." 

"That's what I'm saying, but scroll down." 

Maya didn't understand why until she saw the picture, "Oh 
shit . " 



"Who's she dancing with?" Farkle looked up to Zay. 


Zay ran his hand over his hair, "The Crowned Prince of Glendova, 
Prince Laurence." 

Maya and Farkle looked at each other and then down at the picture on 
the phone scrolling down just a little bit more to read the caption. 
Prince Laurence and Riley Matthews spend the evening dancing 
together. "This could be totally innocent, right?" Maya looked at the 
boys . 

Zay shrugged, "I don't know. I mean its Riley she's been in love with 
Lucas since they met, right?" 

Maya put the phone back on the counter, "Yeah, like this looks pretty 
innocent. Besides guys, I think we're missing the bigger picture 
right here. Duke is really Prince Edward." 

Zay picked up the phone, "How come he and Riley didn't tell 
us?" 


Maya's mouth dropped, "He was totally trying to _Prince and Me_ while 
here. He didn't want anyone to know he was a Prince, so he goes by 
Duke instead of Edward." 

Zay started to laugh, "You totally made out with a royal and didn't 
even know it . " 

Earkle and Maya shot him a dirty look. 

"What it's true. That is totally my new go to good Maya story." Zay 
slipped his phone in his back pocket. "So Riley and Lucas, they're 
going to be okay, right?" 

"Yeah, when's he proposing?" Earkle had wrapped his arms around Maya 
from behind hugging her close to his body. 

"Tonight, he was sitting at the bar last night putting together the 
cheesiest playlist. But Riley will love it." Zay looked at them and 
smiled, "You two look good together, I approve. I approve so much I'm 
going to leave and let you two lovebirds be alone." 

"How thoughtful of you Zay" Maya leaned her body against Earkle ' s 
enjoying the sensation of peace that flowed through her when he held 
her . 

Zay took one more look at his friends before going to the door, once 
on the other end he smiled. 

Once they heard the door closed Earkle spun Maya around to face him, 
"Well, I guess the secret is out." 

"I guess so." Maya smiled as Earkle lifted her onto the counter, "So 
Earkle, what do you have planned for the day?" 

"Well, I was thinking I could spend the morning making love to my 
girlfriend, and then maybe take her on a picnic in the park this 
afternoon, and then maybe spend the evening kissing every inch of her 
body . " 



"I like where this is going." She felt his lips on her neck as she 
closed her eyes, letting the sensation of his touch take 
over . 

Farkle smiled as his hand slid up her leg, "Oh you're going to really 
like where this is going." 

Maya pushed him away enough so she could jump down from the counter, 
"You, me, bedroom, now" Before pulling him out of the kitchen by his 
t-shirt . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Lucas looked around the room, trying to figure out where he 
wanted the flowers. Auggie was rolling his eyes as he moved them 
around over and over again. "Okay, I promise this is the last 
time . "<p> 

"You know, you're as bad as a woman on those bridal shows." Auggie 
placed a set of flowers on the nightstand. 

"Thank you, that's perfect." The room was already wrapped in the 
scent of the Gardenia's. The flameless candles were arranged between 
them, when Riley got home that night it would create a magical 
romantic glow. 

"Hey boys, " Topanga knocked on the door, "Oh this looks amazing, 

Riley is going to be blown away." 

"Thanks Mom." Lucas smiled and gave Auggie a high five. 

"We're going to the airport now, so we'll be back in about an 
hour . " 

"Awesome, I'm off to Doy's for the last sleepover of the summer." 
Auggie hugged his mom and looked at Lucas, "You're going to be an 
awesome brother you already are." 

"Thank you, that means a lot coming from you." He hugged the younger 
boy. "Don't forget practice tomorrow." 

"We won't." Auggie went to get his stuff and leave. 

Topanga looked to Lucas once more, "Thank you." 

"For what?" 

"For loving Riley as much as you do, the way you do." 

"It's easy to love Riley" He smiled as he thought about her, moments 
together flashing in his mind of their journey together, "Even when I 
thought I had not shot with her, I couldn't help but love 
her . " 

Topanga nodded, "The two of you will have a wonderful future 
together, and now I'm going to go see if I can find her at the 
airport . " 



><p>Riley had never been more nervous in her life to see her parents. 
She thought about the ring sitting on her finger, they would have to 
notice it. Wouldn't they, the stone was huge, when Laurence had 
slipped it on her finger the first thing she noticed was how heavy it 
was, in fact if she was honest she felt weighed down by it . <p> 

Her heart was racing as she decided at the last moment to slip the 
ring into the change pocket in her purse. It would be safe there, 
Laurence would understand, she needed to find a way to break the news 
to her parents. Besides they couldn't go public with their engagement 
just yet until they settled a few things. 

She heard her parents call out her name and she spun around, almost 
knocked over by them. 

Her Mother hugged her tightly, practically in tears over missing 
Riley for the whole summer while she'd been in Glendova. 

Her Father held her even tighter, making a decree that she was never 
to leave the country again and he was glad that she was back in New 
York City, she'd seen a part of it but now she was back home where 
she belonged. 

"So Riley, what was the most unexpected part of the summer?" Topanga 
studied her daughter, something was off with Riley, or had it just 
been too long since she had seen her to know? 

Riley held her purse close to her body, "Well, I found out that Duke 
isn't Duke's name, it's actually his title, well it will be when he 
gets married, his brother is the Crowned Prince." 

Cory and Topanga both stopped looking for Riley's bags on the 
carousel and stared at their daughter. 

"You worked for a Prince and this is how you tell us?" Topanga was 
sure something was off now, "We spoke every morning via skype, why 
didn't you mention it then? 

"It's not that big of a deal." 

"That's huge Riley, it's going to look amazing on your resume." Cory 
was trying to find a silver lining, not that Riley needed any help 
with her resume. 

"Yeah, my resume" Riley felt her stomach turn, she couldn't tell them 
here in the airport, no she would tell them when they got home. "I'm 
a little tired I've been traveling for what feels like a week." 

"Of course, let's get you home." Topanga guided her daughter towards 
the airport doors, as Cory grabbed her bags from the carousel knowing 
that as soon as Riley stepped into her bedroom her daughter would 
light up like fireworks on the Fourth of July. 

All the way home in the car Riley was silent she kept moving to twist 
her ring, but realizing she wasn't wearing it. How in the world was 
she going to tell them this? 


As they entered the apartment she felt an electric energy around her. 
It was comforting while terrifying all at the same time. 



"Why don't you just go lay down." Cory suggested with a smile. 


"Yeah good idea" Riley grabbed her carry-on bag, and moved towards 
her room. As she got closer the air got thicker with the electricity, 
the scent of gardenias filled the air and as she pushed open the room 
to her door she felt her breath hitch, her heart twist and her 
stomach fill with butterflies. 

Lucas Friar stood in the middle of her bedroom, which was filled with 
dozens upon dozens of flowers, candles, a box of letters sat next to 
her bed. She knew exactly what they were without asking, there would 
be at least two hundred letters in that box, for every single week 
they spent apart during college and now her time in Glendova. 

Lucas was dressed in khaki pants, a pale blue button down shirt he 
had on a nice pair of loafers as he watched her, his eyes sparkled. 

It took everything inside of him not to pull her to him and kiss her. 
"Hi . " 

"Hi." This wasn't happening, was it? 

"Hey." He smiled softly. 

She twisted her fingers together, "Does my Father know you're in 
here? " 

Lucas smiled, "Yes, and I've got both my shoes." 

She could feel a knot dancing around in her stomach. 

"Riley," He took her hand in his dropping down to one knee. "I have 
been in love with you since the day you landed in my lap." 

Oh God he was doing this, and she was frozen in fear to stop it. 

"I know we haven't had the easiest or most linear courtship." 

"Lucas stop" The words flew from her as her body shook, she couldn't 
let him do this. "Get up please." 

"Riley, what's wrong?" He rose to his feet his green eyes trying to 
read her brown ones. 

She took a step back, pulling her hand away and opening her purse. 
"Lucas, I'm sorry." 

"About what Riley" What was happening, they had talked about this for 
years, he thought they'd had an understanding she knew he would 
propose when they were finally both back in New York, why was she 
pulling away now? 

She pulled the ring out from her purse, slipping it on her finger, 
"You can't ask me to marry you I'm already engaged." 

The air left his body this had to be a nightmare he had to wake up 
from it. Riley Matthews couldn't be engaged to someone else. He was 
dazed as his eyes moved around the room before he finally saw the 
ring, it was huge the kind you could see from space. 



Lucas sank into her mattress, his eyes couldn't leave the yellow rock 
sitting on her finger, it was more like a boulder could she even lift 
her hand with that thing on it. He couldn't find the words, he could 
barely remind himself to breathe and then the door opened. 

Cory and Topanga expected to see their daughter embraced with Lucas. 
Instead they found Lucas sitting on the bed, dazed, confused looking 
like he'd just been thrown from a bull. Riley was standing away from 
him and that was when Topanga saw it, she knew that wasn't the ring 
Lucas had picked out. It was ten times the size, far flashier than 
anything Riley would've picked out or dreamed of. 

"What's going on?" Cory didn't like what was happening, he'd spent 
years coming to terms with Lucas Friar being a part of his daughter's 
life, being her future, and he knew what the boya€"no the man had 
been planning to do, he'd been in on I after all. But it looked like 
something had changed, but what? 

Riley turned to her parents, she plastered a smile on her face, her 
fake smile she'd worn for so much of the eighth grade, "Mom, Dad, 
Lucas, I'm engaged to the Crowned Prince of Glendova." 

Lucas was going to be sick a prince, a legitimate crowned 
prince ? 

Cory was going to be sick. She was engaged to someone he'd never met, 
a man who hadn't asked his blessing or permission, she was engaged to 
someone that wasn't Lucas? 

Topanga knew that both of the men in the room were not going to react 
well, they were both silent and she had learned long ago that a 
silent Cory Matthews and a silent Lucas Friar was not a good 
combination. She pulled Riley into her arms hugging her, 
"Congratulations sweetheart." But she didn't mean the words, how 
could she, she didn't understand what was going on at all. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Lucas wasn't sure how long he'd sat on Riley's bed in complete 
and total shock. He'd been planning this moment for years, he'd had 
everything set up perfectly, he had Cory and Topanga 's blessing. He 
had Auggie ' s blessing, he had Maya and Farkle ' s blessing. <p> 

But he didn't have Riley. 

He finally stood up, still not saying a word, his hands shaking as 
his eyes trailed up from her ballet flats she wore, up her legs, the 
flowery dress that outlined her curves, the curves of his dreams, his 
memories, his fantasies, before his eyes landed on her lips, the lips 
of every kiss he'd ever had, gone they belonged to someone new, and 
finally her brown eyes, the eyes he had believed he would look into 
every day for the rest of his life. 

He should kiss her, make her forget this Prince. But how could she, 
he was going to give her the one thing Lucas never could; he was 
going to make her an honest to God Princess. 


He walked out of her room, and down the hall of the apartment he knew 
just as well as his own home and out the front door. 



This was not how this was supposed to go. 

He knew he was being followed. He knew it was her father. 

Lucas just kept walking, wondering what he had done wrong to push her 
away, was it too late? This had to be a nightmare, any minute he 
would wake up and find out that Riley wasn't engaged to someone else, 
that she didn't have a ring ten times bigger than the one he'd spent 
the last month picking out. 

He turned into the bar, silently praying that Farkle and Maya weren't 
hanging out tonight, "Whiskey, straight." He sat down, staring at his 
hands as he felt the hand pat him on the back and sit next to 
him . 

"Club soda, thank you" Cory never drank, and he knew Lucas didn't 
really but he didn't blame the young man right now. He was stunned, 
shocked, and he knew that Lucas felt that even ten times more. 

Zay watched Lucas and Cory as he prepared the drinks. He had a really 
bad feeling about what happened, and he had a feeling it had to do 
with those pictures he'd seen. He stayed back, watching the two men. 
He'd never seen Cory in the bar before. 

With the drinks in front of them, Lucas didn't bring it to his lips. 
He just looked at it, studying the amber color, swirling it in the 
glass . 

So many questions were running through his mind. He didn't know where 
to start to understand. 

He had lost Riley. 

He was prepared to spend the rest of their lives together and she was 
prepared to spend her life with someone else. 

They spoke just a few days before she made no mention of another man 
or even a Prince. 

He put the glass down, his heart shattering with each breath he 
took . 

He found himself gasping for air, his body shaking as his eyes burned 
with tears. He could feel Cory wrap his arms around him as he cried, 
sobbing into his mentor, second father's chest. 

Everything he'd planned for his life had been tied to Riley, every 
decision he'd made for the last decade had been tied to her one way 
or another, even when they weren't together. 

"I don't know what to tell you Lucas" Cory's words were soft, shaky, 
almost as though he was trying to hold back tears of his own. 

Lucas dried his eyes, pulling away trying to catch his breath. 
"Dada€"Cory, what do I do?" 

Cory watch the young man he was like a son to him, "First you can 
still call me Dad, and second, go talk to her. Find out what happened 
talk to her, maybe there is a way to salvage this maybe this is 
another hiccup." 



"She'll be a Princess." His words defeated, "She has always a 
Princess to me, but he can actually make her one." 

"Lucas, talk to her." It was all he could tell the young man to do. 

It was the only thing he could think of, he had no idea what had 
happened. The last time he'd spoken to Riley she had asked if he'd 
seen Lucas, of course he had, he was like a son to him, he was around 
all the time helping Auggie with baseball, helping Topanga at the 
bakery, hanging out with Cory watching baseball, setting up his 
classroom for the year. 

Lucas picked up the whiskey, drinking it quickly before throwing cash 
down on the bar. Cory was right he had to talk to her. He moved 
quickly as he went back towards the building, climbing the fire 
escape, each step his mission becoming clearer, his resolve becoming 
stronger, and he then he was through the window, and she was there, 
taking away his breath as she stood there, studying her hand as she 
wore _his_ ring. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Riley had watched Lucas leave without saying a word, her father 
right behind him her mother giving her a concerned look as she left 
her alone. <p> 

She took in everything in the room, her favorite flowers, her 
favorite candles a playlist of her favorite slow songs playinga€"even 
the theme to the Cuddle Bunnies. 

This was the setting of the moment she crushed Lucas' heart, 
destroyed his soul, and it had been set to be the happiest moment of 
their lives so far. 

Guilt washed over her. She didn't know how to explain any of this, 
she wished she could, but she couldn't. If she was honest with 
herself she didn't really believe she could wrap her mind around it 
all. It was a whirlwind, late night walks in the cherry orchard, the 
ballet, a ball, and a proposal and then this gigantic ring sitting on 
her finger. 

She pulled the ring off, feeling a relief wash over her as she placed 
it on top of her dresser. It was then she spotted the black velvet 
box, she knew exactly what was in it and that she shouldn't 
look . 

She started unpacking, but her eyes kept going back to that box, she 
couldn't bring herself to turn off the playlist, to turn off the 
candles, why was this all so complicated, all so twisted, why was she 
so confused all of a sudden? 

Riley had to know, she needed to know what he'd picked. She opened 
the box and there it was it was like every ring that had ever caught 
her attention in the jewelry store, simple but beautiful. The diamond 
wasn't large, but clear and in a round cut, on each side sat a 
smaller stone, her birthstone and his. 

If she could've designed any ring to wear for the rest of her life, 
this was it. She plucked it from the box, her fingers shaking as she 
slipped it on, just to try it because she had to know. 



Her heart raced, it was a perfect fit, it was what she wanted to look 
down at her hand and see for the rest of her life. 


Had she made the wrong decision when she accepted Laurence's 
proposal ? 

She couldn't take her eyes off her hand she was mesmerized by just 
how perfect the choice was. 

"Marry me" his words were the pleading of a heartbroken man. 

She spun around, stunned to see him, he must've come in through the 
window. He hadn't done that in years, no one did, not even Maya. She 
was holding back, every physical instinct in her that said to kiss 
him, turn herself back over to him, to snap out of whatever daydream 
she'd been in, but wasn't that what this was? 

"Lucas" She looked back at her hand, slowly pulling his ring off, 
"It's beautiful, just exactly what I always wanted." 

He watched her, "I'm what you always wanted Riley, I'm the man you've 
always wanted." 

She closed her eyes, knowing his words were true. "Things change 
Lucas . " 

He moved to her, he hadn't been this nervous around her since the 
first time he kissed her. "Riley things might change, but one thing 
never will; I love you and you love me." 

She closed her eyes, he was close, too close, she was weak she was 
always weak when he got this close to her. She felt his fingers push 
the hair from her eyes, slide down her cheek, support her neck before 
his lips greeted hers. 

She could taste the whiskey he'd drank before coming over. She fought 
the urge to kiss him back, but gave in, accepting his tongue as her 
body was pulled against his. Raw need flowed through her body as her 
fingers did what they wanted, not what her brain told them as they 
pulled his shirt open, feeling his smooth chest under her finger 
tips . 

His lips pulled from hers, "I love you Riley, you are my world my 
life marry me." He asked over and over again as he kissed her 
neck . 

She was dazed in the passion, she'd forgotten how much she needed 
him, needed this how he was the only one who could give it to her. 

She couldn't speak, only moan in pleasure as she pushed his shirt off 
his body, feeling them move to the bed, the familiar bounce of her 
mattress under them. 

His hand sliding up her leg, under the skirt of her dress, between 
her thighs, his fingers at the edge of her panties, teasing her from 
the outside already knowing how much she needed him. 

"Lucas" she was trying to fight what her body wanted, what her body 
needed, what her heart wanted, what her heart needed, what her soul 
wanted, what her soul needed, but she couldn't, deep down she didn't 



want to. 


He pulled her panties to the side, "Riley, tell me to stop and I 
will . " 

She bit her lip, "I'm yours." She finally breathed before she felt 
his lips melt on hers like butter on a warm biscuit. 

Lucas kissed her slowly as his finger slipped into her, moving slowly 
before moving to her core of pleasure, teasing as his fingers circled 
around slowly. He could feel her moaning as they kissed he knew 
exactly what he had to do to drive her close to the brink of pleasure 
and when to stop to keep her needing more. 

He pulled his hand away, starting to unbutton her dress, pull it away 
from her body. She was his, she'd just said so he would spend all 
night making love to her to make her see that. 

His lips moved to her neck as he continued to unbutton her dress 
before he was finally able to push the floral material off of her, 
revealing her to be in her pale pink panties and bra. He pulled away 
to look at her body as his hands glided down her sides, "You're so 
beautiful Riley, I hope to God you believe that." 

She bit her lip, searching his eyes, "When you say it, I believe 

it . " 

He looked her straight in the eyes, "Riley, you are the most 
beautiful woman in the world." His caressed her face, his thumb 
roaming over her lips before he got off the bed and removed his 
pants, pushing his shoes off and his socks, never taking his eyes off 
of her. 

"Lucas" She was ready to argue with him about that when she saw the 
way his eyes studied her, realizing for Lucas she really was the most 
beautiful woman in the world. 

He laid next to her, his hands took the sides of her face, "I love 
you Riley Matthews, from the moment we met, and I will until I 
breathe my last breath here on earth. Even after that, you are the 
other part of my soul." 

Riley kissed him, slowly, like she was trying to remember how as she 
felt her back arch off the mattress and his hands move to unclasp her 
bra. They had done this dance dozens upon dozens of times over the 
years and yet right now felt like the first time has his hands pulled 
her bra away before capturing her breasts in his hands. 

She gasped when she felt his thumb circle around her nipple and then 

the other before Lucas pulled away from the kiss, moving down her 
neck and down to the valley between her breasts. 

Her heart raced when his eyes locked with hers for a moment before he 
leaned over one breast, his tongue slowly circling around one nipple, 
barely making contact before she felt his lips around her. 

He knew this drove her crazy with passion, and just hearing the moans 

she was trying to hold back was enough to drive him wild as well 

before he moved to the other breast. 



He could feel her fingers trying to dig into his short hair, her body 
squirming under him. She wanted more from him, needed more from 
him. 

Lucas began kissing his way down to her naval. 

"You don't have to do that." She breathed as she felt his tongue 
circle around her belly button as her hips lifted up off the bed and 
he pulled her panties down to her knees before following with a trail 
of kisses down her leg as he pulled them off the rest of the way. 

"I want to Riley" He kissed her ankle before making his way up her 
leg, "I've been craving every inch of you for months. Relax my 
love . " 

Riley took a deep breath, trying to focus as she felt the tips of his 
fingers run down her legs as he put a pillow under her. She could 
feel his warm, wet tongue on her thigh and then the other, moving 
back and forth before getting closer to her core. He was slow at 
first, feeling her relax as he began to pick up speed, he could hear 
her ragged breathing as he just barely suckled on her most sensitive 
place . 

Riley released a moan of pleasure he knew that got to her it always 
pulled her towards the edge just as she felt his tongue swirl around 
once before coaxing her to climax. 

Her body twitching and trembling with pleasure as he continued to 
taste her wanting to savor what he could before he began working his 
way back up her body stopping every so often to plant random kisses 
before finally being face to face with her. "I love you always and 
forever, here and now, yesterday and tomorrow." 

Riley looked into his eyes, knowing he meant every word he spoke, 
every touch, every kiss. "I love you to Lucas." She kissed him, 
pulling him close to her as she guided him onto his back. 

Her lips moving down his neck, a playful smile on her lips when she 
looked up at him between kisses down his abs . She watched him, watch 
her as she bit her lip as her fingers slipped under the elastic band 
of his boxer briefs, coaxing them down and freeing him. 

Lucas gasped when he felt her tongue glide along the side of his 
shaft and then down the other side, "Riles, be careful babe." 

She looked at him, licking her lips before taking the head in her 
mouth, swirling her tongue around for just a moment, just a tease, 
knowing that right now he was hers to do with as she pleased. She 
carefully kissed her way back up his body, leaving Lucas with the 
feel a molten hot marks on his body before she straddled him. 

His hands moved to her hips as she hovered over him before slowly 
lowering herself, feeling him fill her, a jolt of ecstasy shooting 
through his body as he began to thrust, trying to keep a slow pace at 
first as Riley took his hands, their fingers entwining as she tried 
to move with him, urging him deeper before pulling him up into a 
sitting position, her legs wrapped around him, face to face, eyes to 
eyes, mouth to mouth. 


He held her, following the rhythm she created as he felt her body 



start to erupt with pleasure as she kissed him to keep from screaming 
his name. 


The second her lips met his in a frenzied kiss her knew he couldn't 
hold back another moment, feeling his own peak hit as he felt her 
pull him in as deep as he possibly could be. 

Hearts racing, their breathing ragged as Riley rested her forehead 
against his. Lucas Friar was the love of her life, she was his and he 
was hers, forever and always. 

She raked her fingers through his short golden hair, "I will love you 
forever . " 

"And I will love you forever." He ran his fingers through her curls 
before he started to look around, spotting his ring on the bedspread, 
"You and me Riley, you and me." 

Riley nodded, before he slipped the ring on her finger, for a moment, 
for now everything made sense to her again. 


End 
f lie . 



